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0 Via ſeditious and diſcontented cant; 
will you never believe that are abr, 
her mod a bare belief is requiſite to male 
you 2 22 Mer ron nee" oe 
e egold, to , » feel, and ſouc | 
touch, touch, before you will allow your happi-- . 
neſs to be real? Dreadful — hovy unac«s - 
quainted are you with the wondex-working powers _ _ 
hy you not believe _— 


— 
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unbelicf is this!—To what then muſt your wiſe 
legiſlators have recourſe? they have bawled to 
you till their lungs are jaded ; they have written 
to you till words are exhauſted, and ye ſtill obſti- 
nately continue to be uzhappy. What ! will you 
not believe the Prime Miniſter, the Pri- Council, 
and all the Biſhops! the Judges, Counlellors, and 
Lawyers ! the Borough-mongers, the Placemen, 
and all the Penſioners! the Dukes, the Earls, the 
Marquiſſes, the Barons, the Knights; the Lords 
in Waiting—of the Bed-chamber—of the Stole— 
and, of the Golden Stick! the Commanders by 
Sea and Land ; the Commiſſioners and Officers of 
all the great HousSEs! the Magiſtrates and Juf- 
tices, the Lord-Mayor of London, the Archbiſhop 
of Canterbury, and Mrs. Jordan! the Duke of 
Brunſwick, the Duke of Richmond, and all the 
Veſtrymen and Pariſh Officers !—Deluded mul- 
titude ! here is a collection of the happieſt crea- 
tures in the world, united together to perſuade 
you that you are extremely happy, and yet you give 
no credit to what they may either ſay or ſevear ! 
O ſhocking ſtupidity ! they will then cure you of 
your Malady, by a different proceſs ; the tower 
ſhall be farniſhed with ſolid argument, a Military 
Syſtem of Animal Magnetiſm ſhall be adopted— 
you ſhall be thrown into a Criſis, and kept there 
till you confeſs you are exceedingly happy !— 
Think, beiotted creatures! how much money is 
now expending to perſuade you that you are hap- 
py! on Fortifications, on Proclamations, on Neww)- 
papers, at Tawcrns and Committees, as much as 
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66 
would liberate all the Inſolvent Dehtors in the 
four counties Think, think, I ſay, and be per- 
ſuaded you are happy, for you muſt pay all the 
3 11 you be able to refit the itre- 

will you be able to re | 
futable logic of Muſquetry and Artillery ! or, how 
will you be able to deny you are HAPPY, when the 
ſword is pointed to your breaſt ? recollect how 
ſucceſsfully Mahomet argued this way ; and be- 
lieve you are happy in thts world, left they ſilence 
your murmurs by ſending you into the other, to 
ſearch for happineſs! But, alas! you are a ban- 
ditti of incorrigible Heretics ; I know you will 
not believe you are happy, although the Holieſt 
Man of Canterbury were to declare it to you on 
his marrow-bones! | | | 
But let me, for a few moments, direct your at- 
tention to the great ſource of all your happineſs ; 
to the moſt gloriaus and happy Conſtitution ! Take 
a view of each well-co ed ſyſtem in each de- 
partment of government; and you may be aſto- 
niſhed at the icene thrown open before you ! The 
whole is a Paradiſe of Delights ! 2 SIS 
Look into the STATE !—'" Tis true it has its 
corruptions and defect, as poor Edmund ſays, and 
you mult peep at them with due caution—But, ſee 
our Liberties defended, your property protected, 
men of the moſt unſullied Virtue, The — 
reaiury of the Nation, which is accumulated 
from your hard labour and induſtry, is entruſted 
to Integrity itſelf; and diſtributed with the moſt 
ſcrupulous exattneſs, on 7 pure principles of the 


EY 0 
RIGHTS OF MAN. The moſt favourite Pen- 
fioner cannot finger a guinea till he has earnt it; 
nor has the moſt exalted man in office a ſhilling 
more than his merit entitles him to. In time of 
war you pay double taxes, and is it not neceſſary 
the expznces of war ſhould be defrayed ?—In time 
of peace you allo pay double taxes, to defray the 


expence of peace. Yetenſeleſs ideots ! theſe, and 


ſuch like things, conſtitute the chief glory of the 
STATE !! 

Look again into the lav; the ſcene ſtill bright- 
tens before you !P=_ENGLISHMEN ! you. have the 
cheapeſt aw 4 for Fuſtice in the whole univerſe ! 
how happily adjuſted are the laws between debtor 
and creditor ! no unneceffary delay attends the 
action; no axxtety of mind between the contend- 
ing parties: no zeglef of buſmeis ; no extrava- 
gant expences; O! what a glorious purchaſe -of 
parchment and flamps do you make here! with 
what compoſure do you look forward from term to 
term! In the hands of mercy and juſtice, what can 
vou fear! nothing in the final deciſion of the 
court to ruffle your ſpirits, or break the repoſe 
of your family! like fat oyfters ye are gently open- 
ed and ſeparated, that the. happy fluff which lyes 
between, may be applied to enrich the glorious 
Conſtitution. 

And now take a view of the Church! and ſce 
the angelical life of the holy Prieſthood ; here is 
Paradile regained !—by divine permiſſion, here is 
Heaven itſelf let down upon earth! an aſſemblage 
or all the graces and virtues which dignify and 
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acorn human nature—how equally propglagacd- 
is the hire to the labourer! no lazy Bier, * 


ſmecure places, no diffipated Prieſts, no flarwixg 
Curates—O no! no !—Juſtice, temperance, truth, 
and brotherly love, animate and pervade the whole : 
here is a ſcourge for the wickedneſs of men in high 
life, and conſolation for the miſeries of the poor— 
here is religion taught by the beſt maſters with able 
aſſiſtants, on the moſt reaſonable terms ! a little 
entrance money only is required; marrying, chriſ- 
tening, confirming, viſiting, and burying, almoſt 
for an old ſong ; and tythes exactly according to 
circumſtances !—= Thrice happy and glorious Con- 
ſitution !! ! we are loſt in the contemplation of 
thy manifold bleſſings. 

Hear then, ye © SwinisH MULTITUDE !” 
the Stateſmen at Whitenall, the Judges on the 
Bench—all the Pariſh officers in the Nation, their 
Dependents and Expectants, proclaim aloud that 
ye are HAPPY! And who ſo competent to judge 
of your happineſs ! Beware of that fatal error of 
judging for yourſelves. What! think for your- 
ſelves! O let me intreat, nay, let me inſiſt upon 
it, that you never think of thinking for yourſelves ; 
for the more you think, the more you will differ 
from theſe viſe and happy men in your way of 
thinking : think alſo how many . mild, happy and 
glorious Conflitutions have been ruined by men 
thinking for themſelves ! Let your betters, there- 
fore, think for you; becauſe it ſtands to reaſon 
they muſt think 5%; and if the phantom ſhould 
again ſeize your brain; and tempt you to conceive 


of 


( vii ) 


| you are not happy, you muſt -m the happy 
Conſiitution to — you with ſome patent — 
gines, pullies and — whereby you may at 
any time wind up your imagination to their pitch, 
dance to their muſic, and be as happy as themſelves. 


Crede quod habes, et habet, 


leave; without flattering you, courting your pa- 


of the Songs, 


R, Thompson, [ 


ſaid Eraſmus ; with this word of advice I take my 
tronage, or ſaying a fingle word about the merit 


TOASTS AND SENTIMENTS, 


ADAPTED TO THE TIMES, 


THOATAS PAINE !!! | 

THE RIGHTS OF MAN!!! 

THE RIGHTS OF WOMAN! | 

THE SOVEREIGNTY OF THE PEOPLE!!! 

The gloricus Revolution of America and France, 

May ail the invaders of Freeman's Rights dinewith 
the wooden horſe of Thionville, 

John Horne Tooke, and may the Repreſentation 
of this country ſoon conſiſt of ſuch patriotic 
characters. f 

May no foe to Liberty wear a red coat, or be en- 
truſted with arms. 

May the Tree of Liberty flouriſh in every region 
of the Globe, and every human being partake 
of its fruit. | 

May the Rights of Conſcience be univerſally ſup- 
ported by Common Senſe, and may its ene- 
mies be led captive by the Proclamations of 
Paige, 


(3 
May People no longer confide in apoſtacy or luke- 


warmneſs, but rely on their own exertions 
for a Parliamentary Reform. 

May all Governments be thoſe of the Laws, and all 
Laws thoſe of the People. 

May the armies of all Tyrants learn the Brunſwick 
march. 

May n never ceaſe while Tyranny 
exiſts. | 

That Government which prefers armed Citizens to 
armed Slaves. 

Perpetual union between Great-Britain, Ireland, 
France and America. 

The Liberty of the Preſs for which the people are 
indebted for all Revolutions. | 

The cauſe for which Hampden bled in the field, 
and Sydney on the Scaffold. 2 

May the exertions of the people during the — 

| of John, Charles, and James, never be for- 
gotten by their deſcendants. 

3 abolition of the Slave Trade, and Game 

WS, 

Thoſe writers who have diſtinguiſhed themſelves 
in the cauſe of Freedom. 

The rights of Jurics, and may they ever exerciſe 
their authority in favour of Liberty. 

The new way of advertiſing good books by pro- 


clamation. 
The Societies of Great Britain aſſociated in the 
cauſe of Liberty. 
To the memory of all thoſe Characters who have 
eſpouſed the cauſe of the People, 


( i ) 


The female patriots of Great Britain. 

The ſupporters of Liberty in all parts of the world. 

Addition to our friends—SubſtraKion ta our foes 
— Multiplication to our rights—and Diviſion 
to the enemies of Freedom. 

The man who dares be honeſt in the worſt of times. 

May an Honeſt Labourer be more reſpe&ed than 
a Sqwindling Prince. 

Prieſthood without Prieſteraft Religion without 
Bigotry—Piety without Superſtition -and 
Patriotiſm without Party. | 

FREEDOM to the WHOLE WORLD! !! 


2 
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TRIBUTE, Se. 


* ad "I 


A NEW SONG, 
To an old tune, viz. © Ged ſave the king.” 


GE ſave “ THE RicuTs of Man!” 
Give him a heart td ſcan 
Bleſſings lo dear! 
Let them be ſpread around, 
Wherever Man is found; 
And with the welcome Gund 
Raviſh his ear! 


Lee, from the univerſe, 

Darkneſs and clouds diſperſe; . 
Mankind awake”! 

Reaſon and Truth appear, 

Freedom advances near, 

Monarchs with terror hear 


See how they quake: 


© Sore have we felt the ſtroke; 
Lows have we bore the yoke ; 5 
 Slupgiſh and tame: 

Vor. I. B 


But now the Lion roars, 
And a loud note he pours : 


he to diſtant ſhores, 
LIBERTY's flame! 


Let us with FRANCE agree, 

And bid THE WORLD BE FREE, 
Leading the way. 5 

Let Tyrants all conſpire; 

Fearleſs of ſword and hre, 

FREEDOM ſhall ne'er retire, 
FREEDOM ſhall ſway ! 


Godlike, and great the ſtrife, 

Life will indeed be lite, 
When we prevail : 

Death, in fo juſt a cauſe, 

Crowns us with loud applauſe, 

And from tyrannic laws, 
Bids us. . ALL HALL! 


O'er the Germanic pow' rs, 

Big indignation lors, 
Ready to fall! * 

Let the rude ſavage hoſt, 

In their long numbers boaſt, 

FREEDOM's almighty truſt, 
Laughs at them all, 


8 1 8 
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* This Ves, at compoſed before the Duke of 
Brunſwick run "away, | 


18 
FAME! Let thy Trumpet ſound ! 
Tell all the World around! -© 
Tell each degree ! 
Tell Ribbands, Crowns, and Stars, 
"Kings, Traitors, Troops, and Wars, 
Plans, Councils, Plots, and Fars, 
' FRENCHMEN are FREE ! 


God ſave— Tae RicaTs of MAN!“ 
Give him a heart to ſcan | 
- Bleſſings fo dear 
Let them be ſpread around, 
Wherever Man is found, 
And with the welcome ſound 
Raviſh his ear ! | 


- 
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YE vile Swixisu herd, in the ſty of taxation, 
What would you be after—diſturbing the nation? 


Nor dare to look out, if a king paſſes by: | 


% 
BURKE's ADDRESS 
N e | 
« THE SWINISH MULTITUDE !” - 
Tune „Derry down, down, &ce 


Give over your grunting—Be off— To your ſty! 


Get ye down! down - down! keep ye down ! 
B : | 


For Ffwine-at-a di 


Ee 


Do you — * rant Pit 


tell you; * 


He has power in his pocket, to buy you and ou 


To ene. e you all ſoldiers,  or-keep you at work; 
To e and cure. you for ham or ſult pork ! 
Get ye don! &c. | 


Do you think FAR a K1NG.isno more than a man? 
Ye brutiſh, ye ſwiniſh, irrational clan; . 


I ſwear by his office, his right is divine, 


To flog you, and feed you, and treat you like ſwine! 
Get ye down! &c. 


To be ſure, jI how ſaid—but I ſpoke itabrupt— 
That the ſtate is dfectie, and alſo corrupt ;" 
Yet, remember I told you with caution to peep, 


A 
Get ye down! &c. 
Now the church ko the te fat, to keep each other 


warm, 


Are married together. And where i is the harm? 


How healthy and wealthy are huſband and wife ! 


But ſwine are excluded rhe! 22 life 


Get own ! Ke. 


The late, it is true, as grown fat upon SWINF, 


And _— weak ſtomach | on ['TYTHE+PIG can 
Ts Mather, vou know, as they 10 at the fire, 


ve a W e n fault I the cas, orenquire. 
* | Get * &c, 


* 


TS 

46 What uſe do we make of your money . - 
2 

Why, the firtt law of Nature: Vie take our own | 


: - pay— 
And next on our friends a few len bebe 
And to you we apply when our treaſure runs low. 
Get ye down! &. 


Conſider our honed ye grumbling SWINE ! 

At corruption and taxes, they never repine ! 

If we — y Proclaim, YE ARE HAPPY ?— 
They ſay, 

«© We ARE happy Believe, and be happy as 
they. Get ye down, &c. 

What know ye of COMMONS, of 'XINGS, or of 
LORDS, 

But what the dim light of Taxa Tron affords * 

Be contented with that and no more of your rout; 

Or a new proclamation ſhall muzzle your ſnout. 

Get ye down, &c. 


And now for the SUN—or the LIGHT OF THE 
Dar; | 

« IT doth not belong to a Prr,“ you will ay... . 

T tell you be ſilent, and huſh all your jars; © 

a Or r. charge you a Nan a- piece for the ſtars. 

Get ye down, &c. 


Here's MYSELF, and his darkneſs, and Newry | 
Dund-aſs ; 
| Scotch, Engliſb, and Iri , with gente made of ak 
A cord plaited. three-to Id will ſtand a good pull, 
Againſt SAWNEY, and PATRICK, and Fold ohnny 
Bull!!! Get ye down, &c, 


1 8 1 


To conclude, then, no more about Man and his 
RIGHTS, 
Tou PalxgE, anda rabble of Liberty lights; 

That you are but our © sWINE, if ye ever forget, 
wel throw you alive to the YORRIBLE:P1T. 

Get ye down, down-—down, Keep ye down. 
| & 0 N G. 
Trax SECOND. ] 

TH = SWINISH MULTITUDE's” REPLY 


ro BURKE'S ADDRESS. 


APOSTATE ! Ebbe over your eloquence, pray 
| 5 more on the ſubject of Monarchy ſay 

xalted in office, and fed hy the Swine— 
If we ſhould deſert you, you'll catch a decline. 


Tumble down] down ! down—come ye down? 


But we cannot well brook to be called the ſwine, 
Let man hae his rights, and the epithet's thine ; 
Apoſtate thou art—and allur'd by the hire, 
Return d like the ſow thatwas waſhed—0 the mine. 
OV: 4 fe 755 Tumble down, &c. 


Our thanks we return—yon think it a joke, 
For the bleſſed enquiry your writings provoke ; 
Wie chan yen for thwarting your on bad deſign; 
The bagon and pork arx reſter d to the ſwine. 

ne b ente enn . 
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TL 97-1 
No longer like aſſes we tamely ſubmit, a7 
And tremble like fiends at the mouth of a Pit: 
Vou are but our fervants, our delegate Powers, 
It we ſpeak but the word, you muſt tade—and like 

flowers * - Tumble down, &c. 

Too long, it is true, we reſembled the. ine, 
And ſtood in the market all paſſive as kine, |, 
But no longer the grunting of ſwine ſhall ye hear, 
The voice of the Lion now pierces your ear. 

| Tumble down, &c. 


* 


Apoſtate ben are! and with caution advance, 
The ground you are ——— is fertile as France; 
If you once overheat and inflame the Old Hull, A 
He'll tofs the rich dogs from their {6ft parks 
Wool, * Tumble down, &c. 


No longer, ofpre/or, inſult the oppreſt ; 

Our grievances ay and they fall be redreſt; 

In the fable your picture behold in that glaſs 

The LION was rous d by the heel of an aſs.” 
Tumble down, &c. 


If the 5% Conſtitution that ever was known; 
And the beſt of all monarchs is now on the throne; 
If his peers, and his ſtate men and laws, are the heſt, 
They can be no worſe—to be brought to the e,. 
Tumble down, &c. 


No longer, thou ſaphiſt, attempt to deceive, 
To plunder, and blind us, and laugh in your ſlecve; 
Atoſtate, thy payment, for pimping depends 
On thoſe you re infulting— and with them it ends. 

Tumble down, &c. 


19 


The faults of the 2 you freely make known, M 
Whilſt a mantle of charity covers the throne; 80 
But in France tis a doctrine the people know well 1+ 

That kings are as apt, as the mob, to rebel— 

e alt] And come down, &c. 


Proclamations we dread not but rather deſire, I] 

They fay to the ſleepers—“ Ariſe and Enquire.” W A 
For the good of the nation no more do we ſeek, 

Than a new proclamation at leaſt once a-week. 


— — —— —äƷU 22 ꝙ—W—[a 


Tumble down, &c. . 
8 OT | V. 
The pow'r of enquiry no deſpot can bind, T. 


For millions already have freedom of mind: 
| Let Reaſon be heard, and let Reaſon go round, 
| And toon. on the globe not a tyrant is found. 
Tumbled down, down down, tumbled down Ar 


Hz: 
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SONG. Tc 
22 | Le 
| $COTCH NICK; . B* 
| or, OLD HARRY's PLAIN CONFESSION. ic 
| Ar 
. Tune, « Vauxhall Watch.” 10 

| FAREWELL to Scotland's barren ground; 
A better country I have found, Th 
Where wealthy cuſtomers abound, Let 


For * Wha wants me If 


{9 ] 

Was ever ſuch a lucky Scot : . 

So ſnu aF a birth—S6 rich a Jot: 
t 


I'll fe he. good thipgs I have got, 
Crying Wha wants me!“ 


No guilty thoughts diſturb my mind, 1 
e, IM I Icft my confeience fate behind: 
re. And all my TY find 


Ky In“ es Wha wadts 1 me:! = 
K. N * 
c. vou envious Scotchmen all, behold + 


You ſay I have my country ſold ; 
Then ſce what heaps of: ſhinins® old, | 
For Wha wants me?“ 


l The Teſt AG night have beer repeaFd, 
rn; And all your wide diviſions heal'd, 

Had yuu' but PROPERLY appeal'd | 
— To 66) Wha wants me 


To any meaſure I'll-agree, 

Let Tyrants rule, or men be free; 

Let this 7 i freedom be, 6 
Crying, C Wha wants me? Pt. 


ON. IT Paine were 3 to rule the land, 
And he ſliouldd take me by the — 5 
I would ſubmit to hs command, 
Crying,“ Wha wants me? 


Then once. ſor all, I let you know, 
Let Kings or people rule below; 
Th If I'm in office round Ill go, 
Crying Wha wants e!“ 


[ 10 1 
SONS. 
Tune, Sweet Willy O!“ 


THE pride of the nation is Sweet Willy O! 0 
The pride of the nation is Sweet Willy. O | 
The people around ' Li 
His virtues reſound, T 
So great is the ſame of the Sweet Willy O! 


He would be a ſtateſman, the DEEP Billy O! T: 
He would he a ſtateſman, the DEEP Billy O! 


From our low abyſs Te 
To raiſe us to bliſs, To 
| Was all the ambition of Sweet Willy O! 
- The king is delighted with Sweet Willy o! vy 
; The king is delighted with Sweec Willy O! 
| His WISHES to crown Th, 
He taxes us down, WI 


| G. R. is bel ore us where-ever we go! 
' 
i 


The PooR are enraptur'd with DEAR Billy O 2 
The PooR are enraptur'd with DEAR Billy O 
If taxes are high, ee 
And burthen'd they ery, | Our 
They find their RELIEF in the PiT—Billy O | 


How free are the ftars! O the kind Billy O And 
Yet how tempting the ſight to a Pit—Billy O! 
Tho' great the amount, | 
He takes no account, 
Beeauſe computation would puzzle him ſo! 


My Ae 

The SUN is ſhut up in the PrT—Billy O!. 
The RULER OF DAY IN a PiT—Billy O!! 
To buy LIGHT and Alx, 


To the P1T we repair, 
Our bleſſings are all in the PIT Willy O 


Long life, light, and health to the Sweet Billy O! 
Thy foes let a darkneſs ſurround, Billy oy 
How ſhould we get bread, 17-746 
If Willy was dead. — « 
Taxation would fall in thy Pit—Billy O 


To ſee him interr'd in the Pit Willy O 
To {ce him interr'd in the Pit Willy O1 
How would our thoughts run 
Upon the FREE SUN, Ry: 
When darkneſs encloſes the PiT BILLY O 


The ſtaircaſe as dark as the PiT— Willy O 
Where ſcarce the right ſtep we can hit, Billy O! 
Once more the broad dax 

Would clearly diſplay, 
And chaſe thy BLACK RELIC away, Billy O0! 


An end to our darkneſs and Pit—Billy O o 5 
Our ſun will ariſe when you ſet, Billy O! 

: The houſes long BLIND _ 

f Their EYES would ſoon find, | 
And ſhed a SWEET tear on thy Pit, BILLY O 
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S ON. 
FRENCH LIBRERT T. 


Tune * In the Garb of Old Gaul.” 


W HEN firſt the Great Senate of Frenchmen agreed 
From Corruption and Bondage to die or be frecd 
By troops all {uxrounded—defencelefs—unarm'd, 
Compo d and collected, they ſat unalarmed! 


CHORUS. 


Such was, their love of Liberty—their ardour to 
de free, | 
And with thie Gallic Heroes let furrounding powr's 
n ol 
ha The tidings roll 
Prom pole to pole, 
Till Freedom crowns the day; 
And round the globe to all the race 
Her banners diſplay 


Undaunted and firm as the Confuls of Rome, 
Unappayy'c in their. Councils before them their 


% We L die or be free !—to the People they cry, 
We'll die or be free! — Hark the People reply. 
Such, was their love of Liberry, &c. 


Majeſtic they roſe in a warlike array, 
And drove from their ſtations the tyrants away; 
The HEADS of the .nation;;confounded to ſee— 
Surrender'd, and glad eo furrender or flee, 

Such was their love of Liberty, &c. 


— 


reed 
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In vain all the Crowns 'gainſt the people com- 
bine, 
The whole human race are now forming the line, 
While Frenchmen the firſt lead the way, 
And call to the nations, around“ Come away! 
Such is their love of Liberty, &c. 


In battle triumphant ſee Freedom appear 

Over heaps of the dead—ruſhing on with the ſpear ! 

Inſpir'd with ambition a country to fave, 

And give the invaders a part for their grave. 
Such is their love of Liberty, &c. 


Exulting the news ! let the trumpet of Fame, 
Aloud to the Slave, and the Deſpot proclaim ; 
They boaſted to flaughter, to waſte, and reduce; 
But toon GaLLIic PowER made them ſue for a 
truce, 
Such was their love of Liberty, &c, 


Unſhaken and firm—let the Deſpots unite, 

Let Stateſmen and Placemen get hirelingsto write, 
While armies from conqueſt to conqueſt purſue, 

THE CAUSE OF THE PEOPLE hall flouriſh 


anew ! 


Such is their love of Liberty, &c, 


Great Heroes of Freedom, when ages are gone, 
When Kings are forgotten, and Tyrants unknown, 
Your fame ſhall be echo'd from ſhore unto ſhore, 
Till Nations, and People, and Time are no more 


E ] 
CHORUS, 


Sach is our love of Liberty—our ardour to be free, 
And with the Gallic Heroes let ſurrounding powers 
agree; 
The tidings roll 
From pole to pole, . 
Till Freedom crowns the day; 
And round the Globe, to all the race 
Her banners diſplay !— 


— 


SONG. 
BURKE's LAMENTATION 
| FOR THE 


LOST AGE OF CHIVALRY, 


THE KEY, 


«© SURELY (he ſays, ſpeaking of the laſt Queen 
« of France) never LIGHTED ON THIS ORB, 
e which ſhe hardly ſeemed to TOUCH, a more 
« delightful vis1on! I faw her, juff above 
ce the horizon, decorating and chearing the 
elevated ſphere ſhe juſt began to move in 
ce glittering like the MORNING STAR! full of 
& life and ſplendour, and joy. I thought ten 

5 thouſand ſwords mult have leaped from their 


« ſcabbards 
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« ſcabbards to avenge (M hat?) even a Look 
« that threatened her with inſult! ! !—But the 
« Age of Chivalry is gone !—The GcLoky of 
« Europe is extinguiſhed for ever 11! - Burke 
« on the French Revolution, page 112. 


URELY, Reader, if you poſſeſs but one grain 


of common ſenſe, you will ſay, that either this 
paſſage is not quoted from BURKE's celebrated 
Defence of Royalty, or, that the author took 
leave of his ſenſes when he wrote it. <I have 
looked into his book three times, that I might not 
miſtake, and I am willing to make afhdavit be- 
fore our ſoyereign lord the king, that you muy 
find it in page 112, 


PLAINTIVE. 


I SAW, but O, I ſurely dream'd |. 

A viſion drop from heaven (it ſeem'd) ; 

The world a brighter luſtre wore, 
Than ever Man beheld before. 


Philoſophers could not declare 

Which power did moſt attraction ſhare 
If to the viſion, earth aro'e, 

Or ſhe deſcended—no one knows. 


I ſaw the angle ſkip around, 

Her heavenly teet tcarce touch'd the ground; 

She lighted on a ſplendid throne, 

The glory then of Europe ſhone ! 
C 2 15 
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Ten thouſand Dons and Cavaliers | 
Around her ſtood with ſwords and ſpears, 


© Fo be her ſlaves was all they fought, 
This was * the grace of lite ught.” | 


Methought—O ! how my brains mutt reel! 
Ten thouſands fwords of magic ſteel, 
Would leap their ſcabbards to chaſtiſe 

: Thoſe, who had not elaſtic eyes! 


But, O! how Time's revolving glaſs - 
Brings unexpected things to pals ! 
The Queen is driven from her throne, 
The Age of Chivalry is gone! 


Where are the Quixotes now, and where 
The Sanchos, to defend the fair ?— 
3 The Dulcinea's left to moan, 25 


The Age of Chivalry is gone ! 


Fly, Quixote, thro' the air, like wind, 
And Sancho, too, get up behind! 
Alas! no Sancho here, nor Don, 

The Age of Chivalry is gone ! 
| od adn Queen! thou art bereft 
all thy friends, and with me left; 
With wOEFUL FACES thus we groan, 
The Age of Chivalry is gone 


Enchanters ! O reſtore the knights, 
That can ſo well aſſert her rights 


(WY. 


Alas! Enchanters are unknown! : - / 
The Age of Chivalry is gone ! 


Ten thouſand ſwords, why do ye ſleep ? 
Your drowſy ſcabbards quickly leap ; 
The crew with inſult all look on; 

The age of Chivalry is gone 


Come kingly butchers, then, advance, 
And deſolate the plains of France ; 
Alas, ye move but ſlowly on! 


The Age of Chivalry is gone ! 


Then bring my Roſinante, that I 
My prowels in the field may try; 
It would reward my toil and pain, 
Could I reſtore the AGE again. 


2 ah !—No more—T will not go, 
EASON appears m ent ſoc ; | 
"Tis REASON de Ter 0 the throne, 
The Age of Chivalry is gone ! 


_ + — —_—_—_ — 


— 
— _— * 4 MY 


SONG. _ 
Tune, © Ye Gods, ye gave to me à lViſe,” 


OUR fathers left a race of Kings, 
And we were glad to find them; 
O how we lov'd the pretty things! 
And laugh'd 8 ran behind them. 
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We laid our necks beneath their feet, 
So humble and fo lowly ; 
And they rode over as was meet, 
Still pleas'd to ſee our folly. 


But warmly now our hearts incline, 
To rule the land without them ; 
The MOULDY PARCHMENTS we reſign, 
And from the globe we'll rout em. 


| SOV. 
f Tune, 6 Chevy Chace.” 


THEY proſper beſt who have no king, 
| To rob them and enthral; 
Then let our acclamations ring, 


At ev'ry tyrant's fall. 


To drive the deſpots from their throne, - 
And ſtateſmen trom their place ; 
A woeful fighting is begun, 


Among the human race. 
Now Edmund Burke, a rueful knight, 
(Whoſe tender heart did - "gy 


To foe the people gain their RIGHT) 
A ſoleran vow did make, 
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That pape! eke ink-horn, - 
Should put them to the rout z | 


The child ſhall bleſs that is un- born, 
The writings he ſent out.? 


| His thoughts with phraſe theatric clad, 


Were ſtrong to melt the ear; 
And metaphoric ſpeech he had 
To make his ſubje& clear. 


With LOYALTY his boſom glow'd, 
And as he lov'd the gold; 
A little penfion was befiow d, 

To make him fight more bold. 


'The rules of errantry he knew, 
And did to France repair; | 
To bid his peerleſs Queen, adieu! 
And thus addreſſed the fair: 


ay ightful viſion! it is meet, 
„ Thy bleſſing ere I go! 
4 I'll ſoon return, and at thy feet, 
« Lay all my conqueſts low !*? | 
She ſmil'd—When turni round 
He vaniſh'd from her ig 1 ! 
And like a hero took his g 
All ready for the fight. - 


* That is, for the Enquiry they baue prowked; 
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Theſe tidings came to Thomas Paine, 
A. man of courage bold ; 


Who could the Rights of man” explain, 
And king-craft too unfold, 


With heart and head both ſound and clear, 
The cauſe he undertook ; 

And now in battle both appear, 
And Book appears to Book. 


Loud yaunted Edmund in the field, 
Like Quixote mongſt the ſheep ; 

Who thought with ſuch a ſword and ſhield 
To end them at a ſweep ! 


The valour of Sir Knight was great, 
For in his rear we find; 

To cover, if he ſhould retreat, 
Were but A FEW inclin'd. 

While Paine, (the foe of kings) appears 
Majeſtic on the plain; my . 
The ſhout of ALL THE WORLD he hears, 
And ſees them in his train! | 


With courage did the Knight advance, 
Diſcerning not his foe ; | 

He challeng'd all the Knights of France, 
And aim'd a dreadtul blow ! 


He gave them warning to retreat, 
And wondered at their ſtay; 

He little thought fo ſoon to meet, 
Obſtruction in his way | r 
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A thouſand paces back he ran, 
At ſight of warlike Patnz ; 
And ſoon were ſeen THE RIGHTS OF MAN, 
Triumphant on the plain! | 
Baſe-born plebeian, ſaid the Knight; 
As he retir'd with ſpeed, 
It is not lawful we ſhould fight, 
With men of vulgar breed 


So ſaying, and all out of breath, 
„Gd out of ſight he tealsz 
thought each moment cruel death, 
Would ſeize his heavy heels. 


Theſe tidings came to George our ki 

In Windſor where he lay=— * 

What! what! what news! news! do ye bring, 
Has Edmund loft the day? 


O heavy, heavy news, he ſaid ? 

England can witnels be, 

There's none can give a Monarch aid, 
Of {ſuch account as he. . 


The Courts in black may all be hung, 
If they purſue the fight; | 
Our paſſing bell will ſoon be rung, 
If men obtain their right, _ 


The victory was ſoon PROCLA1M'D, 
And eke the Monarch's dread ; 

Forbidding books all left UNNaM'D, 
E'en to be ſold gr read, | 
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At which the PRESSES aiming well, 
Full charg'd all let fly ; 


Enough were found the books to ſell, 
Enough the books to buy. 


And now the people all rejoice, 
Such' tidings heard they never ; 


be ＋ aloud with chearful voice, 

i HE RIiGHTs of MAN FOR EVER!!! 
— — A ———\ — 
SONG. 

PAINE's WELCOME 
| > wth, ©, 
GREAT-BRITAIN, 


P 
F 
1 
N 
F 
R 


Tune, He comes, he Comes." 


HE comes—the GREAT REFORMER comes, 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your trumpets, ceaſe, ceaſe your 

drums ; 
Thoſe warlike ſounds offend the ear, 4 
PEACE and FRIENDSHIP now appear, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, I 
Welcome, THOU REFORMER here, 


. 


Prepare, prepare, your ſongs prepare, 
Freedom chears the brow of care; 

The joyful tidings, ſpread around, 
Monarchs tremble at the ſound ! 
Freedom, freedom, freedom, freedom, 
RIiGHTs oF MAN, and PAINE, reſound. 


— 


SONG. 


Tune, © Highland Laddie.” 


PROUD Monarchs rais'd to wear a crown, 
Forget the POWER by which they hold it; 
They tread the paſſive ſubjeft down, 


And thirſt for vengeance when they're told it- 
CHORUS, 


But, no more with blind ſubmiſſion— 
We'll read them o'er a new commiſſion; 
The People's voice 3 


Shall be their choice, | 
And tread beneath their feet —oppreſſion. 


And men forget that kings of old, 
Depending on their free election, 

Durſt at their peril be ſo bold, 
To rule but as they had direction. 


But, no more, &c, 
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| Or, if the king, a sor betrays, 


Or, if humane his diſpoſition ; 
Some miniſter aſſumes and ſways, 
And robs to feed his own ambition, 


But, no more, Kc. 


Thus kings and miniſters ſucceed, 
In either ſtill the tyrant reigning; 
They ſuck the poor, and as t . 
Forbid the ſufferer's complaining. 


CHORUS. 
But, no more with blind ſubmiſſion— 
We'll read them oer a new commiſſion ; 


F 


The people's voice 
| Shall be their choice, 
And. tread beneath our feet—oppreſſion. 
== — — — — 
SONG. 


WHITEHALL ALARMED ? 
AND A COUNCIL CALLED!!! 
Tune, Come let us prepare, &c, 


COME let us prepare, 
We ſtateſmen that are, 
Aſſembl'd on this dread occaſion ; 
Let the engines of ſtate, 
Before tis too late, | 
Repel the-furrounding invaſion ! 
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While people were fools, 
We made them our tools, 
Our VIRTUE was never ſuſpected; 
But now they ariſe, 
And open their eyes ! 
And all our deſigns are detected. 


*Tis not the mere crew, 
We have to ſubdue, 
Nor armies nor fleets can aſſiſt us: 
"Tis REASON alone, 
Beſieges the throne, 
And REasoN is ſtrong to reſiſt us. 


Nor can we by force, 
Now alter the courſe, 
ENQUIRY and REASON are taking; 
BY land and at ſea, | 
They cry, TO BE FREE! 
The rowEks of the world are ſhaking. 


How roudly in F rance, 
Doth Reaſon advance, 97 
All nations behold it with wonder 
The ſtate and the church 
Are left in the LURCH, 
And the partnerſhip broken aſunder. 


Then while we deplore 
Their traffic no more 


* 


D 


- 
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The prieſts and their ſhops all forſaken, 
Leſt our holy ware, 
A like fate thould ſhare, 

Let ſpeedy precautions be taken. 


The boroughs in vain 
Endeavour'd to gain, 
E'en thanks to the king for his kindneſs, 
The people too wiſe, 
Saw through the diſguiſe, 
And call'd it Corruption and Blindneſs, 


No thanks could be due, 
The people well knew, 
To be told they were HAPPY, if not ſo; 
For quickly they found, 
In CHAINS they were bound, 


And alſo could ſee how. they got ſo. 


'Then what now remains, 
To lock them in chains, 
And lead them on tamely in fetters, 
How great is the loſs ! : 
Its almoſt: a toſs | 
Whether they'll ſubmit to their betters, 


To darken the mind, 
Let the Preſs be confin'd, 
A Law againſt reading and ſpeaking ;| 
Such bondage might paſs, 
Among the low claſs, 
And let it be call'd their own ſeeking. 


("09-2 


And next, to ſecure 

13 8 . 
t thinking be deemed high-treaſor ; 
For ſtill, after all, Jon 
Our ſyſtem mult fall, 

Unleſs we are LORDS of their REASON. 


. 


SONG. 


FRANCE's LAMENTATION 
On the approach of the Duke of BRUNSWICK, 
Tune, © Malbrouk.” 


BREAK out in lamentation, 

O Frenchmen, for your nation, 
A dreadful devaſtation, | 

Is now upon the road; 

Alas, we may deplore, 
Our Freedom toon no more! 
The mighty combination, 
Begins the detolation, 
A trighttul declaration, 

The DUKE has ſent abroad. 


He'll from his preſence ſpurn us, 
Or unto Louis turn us, 
Or elſe he'll cut 2 4s us, 

2 
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If we refuſe his ſway ; 
O how we quake with fear ! 
The duke approaches near |! ! 
He thunders and he flaſhes ! 
Our caſtles down he daſhes ! 
And lays our town in aſhes 


As they obſtruct his way. 


Now on full march to Paris, 
1 O how report doth ſcare us 
They ſay he will not ſpare us, 
Nor age, nor ſex, nor ſize; 
A foe ſo ſtrong, fo nigh, 
We cannot fight nor fly, 
Alas we need not ftrive—O ! 
We never can ſurvive—O ! 
'They'll eat us up alive—O ! 
Or make us into pies, 


Still nearer ſee him bearing 

His very lodgings airing, 

The cooks are all preparing, 
The ſplendid kingly feaſts, 

Lo, now they ſeize the glaſs, 

Vive le roi,” they paſs! 

The queen no more deploring— 

The court again reſtoring— 

The people running roaring, 
Are hunted down like beaſts ! 


— 


* Did not report almoſt ſay as much? did not 


tyrants deſire it? and did not the ignorant dread it. 
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[PART SECOND. | 


DUKE BOBADIL's RETREAT. 


WHAT meant our conſternation ? 
*T'was all imagination, 
*T was for his recreation, 
The duke came into France 
He thought we were aſleep, 
And took a harmleſs peep; 
But when he ſaw our torces, 
Our cannon, foot, and horſes, 
Our ſtores and wide reſources, - 
He trembl'd to advance. 


THIONVILLE he ſurrounded, | 
But how was he confounded, 
And his proud feelings wounded, 
The WOODEN HORSE to ſee ! 
His mouth was full of hay, 
And to the duke did ſay, 
« You proud ambitious ſinner, 
« You never ſhall come in here, 
« Till I eat up my dinner; 
6 So take yourſelf away!“ 


But O! the manifeſto, 
Affords a pretty jeſt O; ? 
Juſt like the juggler's preſto, 
It rais'd a ſhort turprile 
Alas! duke BROBDIGNAG ! 
Where is your et "es 
| 3 
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Your military 1 
Your ſword, and res and daggers ? 
Ye crew of ſilly braggers, 

Go home, and ſlaughter flies. 


Now ſee the duke retreating, 

His pulſe quick time is beating, 

No thoughts he bas of eating, 
Or drinking, at Parie 

The ſumptuous feaſt is done, 

The court broke up and gone! 

And BoBADIL returning, 

Chop- fall'n and in mourning; 

With ſhame, and anger burning, 

Nor eat, nor fight could he 


Alas! in deep dejection, 
He takes a new direction, 
His heels are his protection, 
And eke the Berlin train : 
And all the EMIGRANTS, 
And PRINCEs, CowaRDs, and CANTS, 
Have changed the war to Races, 
With wry and ghaltly faces, 
Purſue the wild-gooſe chaces, 
With hunger, ſhame, and pain. 


Now France with freedom ringing, 
And ſongs of triumph ſinging, 
The tyrants noſes wringing, 
All in a doleful plight; 

The RIGHTs oF MAN and FRANcE!! 
And BoBaniL's dear dance!!! 
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When he turn'd out his beſt toes 
And ceaſed his MANIFESTOES, 
No longer to moleſt us, N 


He ſav'd himſelf by FLIGHT. 


SONG. 
Tune Hearts of Oak.” 


YE Britons, lo longer inactive remain, 
Attend to the dictates of Reaſon and PAINE R 

"Tis to Freedom they call you, no longer delay, 
Your rights are at ſtake — and are loſt it you ſtay, 


CHORUS, s 
Hark ! the trumpet of Fame bids you riſe and 
opfer FR 
he tyrants uniting 


While Frenchmen are fighting, 
And Freedom inviting—to conquer your foes, 


Shall men as the HEADs of the nation preſide, 

Who cannot the TEST OF ENQUIRY ABIDE ! 

Let 1 boaſt of their virtues and plead for the 
ate 

So felons remonſtrate, in view of their fate. 


Hark the trumpet of Fame, &c, 
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They. flatter and fawn, and their friendſhip ex- 


reſs; 5 
To blind, while they 1 and roll in exceſs; 
And a penſion beſtow for the PRAISEs of thoſe, 
Who would, if not BRIB'D, their CORRUPTION 
expoſe. ; 


Hark the trumpet of Fame, &c. 


While ArosTATES and TyRaANTSs fo boldly 
- agree | | 
Let the powers of our reaſon, enlightened and free, 
Unappall'd at their frowns—with the object in 
view, 


Thro' all its dark turnings, oppreſſion purſue. 
Hark ! the trumpet of Fame, &c. 


| r —— — 
| — — — 


SON G. 
THE RIGHTS OF MAN. 


BY HIS LORDSHIP, 


THE Rights of Man I will maintain, 
Upon the old foundation; 

And thoſe who venture to complain, 
Shall hear a proclamation, 


Co 


— 
— 


Kin =, have a right divine to be 


We eat the dainties of the ſoil, 
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CHORUS, 


For kings and lords, the Rights of Man, 
Were firſt of all intended; 

And ſince the reign of kings be 
The Rights of Man are end 


Now take me right, as we proceed, 
'Tis needful I ſhould mention, 
I am a fon of noble breed, 
And hold a little penſion. 


For kings and lords, &c. 


our LoRDs, and GoDs, and maſters z 
And commons, peers, and prieſts agree, 
To laugh at your diſaſters, 


For kings and lords, &c. 
You have a right to all the toil, 
And while it ne'er relaxes, 
And feed you well with taxes. | 
For kings and lords, &c. 
You have a right. to chain your tongue, 
When ſore you feel oppreſſion , 


Nor check, nor call our meaſures wrong, 
So wide l is our commiſſion. 


For kings and lords, &c. 


| 
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| 
| 


+ bs, + Hs 
You have a right to live and breathe, 


And anſwer your creation 


But mark—your fathers did bequeath, 
To us—to rule the nation, 


For kings and lords, &c, 


You have a right to wear gour rags, 
And pay your debts in limbo, 

While we, [ike Judas, keep your bags, 
And boldly after him go. 


For kings and lords, &c, 


In fine, the nation is our own ; 

And let me further tell you. 

The powerful right is in the throne, 
By which we buy and fell you. 


For kings and lords, &c. 


———— : ————— — 


SONG. 


WHA DOES THIS BONNET FIT ? 
Tune, 46 Folly Miller.” 


A. WICKED Scotchman now reſides, 
Juſt by the treaſury ; | 

He ſteals and cheats from morn to night, 
No thicf more glad than he, 


2 . 


re. 
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This is the burthen of his ſong, 
Where-ever he may be ; | 

I care for nobody right or wrong, 
And nobody cares for me. 7 


His fingers had the drendful itch, 
Which made him crofs the Tweed, 
To find a cure among the rich, 


And having made great ſpeed, 
This is the burthen, &c. 


His conſcience made of temper' d ſteel, 
His face of ſolid braſs; , 
Remorſe nor ſhame he nefer did feel, 


Since he in office was. 
This is the burthen, &c. 
Yet one ſad thought his boſom heayes, 
And yields a ſmarting pain, 


That, ſhould the ſtate be purg*d from THIEVES, 
He loſes all again! 


till this the burthen, Ke, 
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THE 
ENQUIRER ano nis ECHO. 


— . 
A DIALOGUE, 


SAY Ecno, how ſhall we diffuſe the light, 
And teach unthinking men to claim their right? 


Echo—WRITE * 


But if we ſhould their enemies expoſe, 
Will not a Proclamation ſoon oppoſe? 


Echo—OpPpPosE. 


Perhaps, they would remove the nation's woe, 
If they our numerous grievances did know. 


| Echo—No, 


Why do they then, profeſs to be our friends, 
The bulwark which our LIBER T defends ? 


| | Echo—FIENDS, 


They ſay we may with confidence rely 
On them, a never-failing firm ally. 


Echow-A Lir! 
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What are their motives, Echo, then ſay plain, 
So eager each appears a ſeat to gain. 
| ; Echo—Gain, 
Then were clefiors blind not to refuſe . . g 
Or were they brib'd, the people's curſe to chuſe > 
| Echo——Jzws ? 
But why does not the monarch intercede  _. 
T Againſt ſuch men — to ruin us agreed? 
Echo—GREED! 


Where then his virtuous miniſtry I wonder? 
What ſay the princes to the nation's blunder? 


Echo—PLUNDER! 
And where the 1 then with holy faces, 
Can they not act by virtue of their places? 


Echo—PLacs! 
Alas! fad Echo, I ſhall ceaſe to name, | 
Such overgrown corruption you proclaim. 
| EchoCLaiw! 
But claim from whom, and what ſhall we regain ? | 
The nation's doom'd to tyranny and pain. 5 
Echo—PAIx R“! 
1 ee 
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What, Echo, do you recommend indeed, 

A man of ſuch ſeditious, wicked breed ? 
1 Echo—- READ! 


But who made TRUTH a Libel ? or the leaves 
Condemns, which but aſſert, that Thieves are 
3 wed. 5 | 
3 Echo—THIEVES! 
To what then muſt. the people have recourſe, 


To gain reform, what arguments enforce? 
| Echo—FoRCE, 


Echo, farewell—and let all tyrants know it, 
A change is near, and they muſt undergo it. 
| . , Echo—Go 1T ! ! 


6 
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SON. 
ADAPTED TO THE 


Sentiments of a red-hot ARISTOCRAT. 
Tune, “God ſave the King.” 


LONG live our gracious king, 
To him your treaſure 8 
Gen' rous and tree ! 
His feelings are ſo tough, 
You ne'er can give enough 
Why keep ye back the ſtuff? 
Rebels ye be. 
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See, on the guineas fair, 
His gracetul picture there, 
Which, as you view, | ” 
Worſhip—anrd let them be | 
Sent to his treaſury 
Send them to him, that he 
0 May worſhip too; 


You have a houſe and bed, 

And you are cloath'd and fed, 
Temp'rate and bare; | 

Still let it be your aim, 

Pride and excels to tame, 

For your kind maſter's claim, 
All you can ipare. 


Great George-our king we c wn, 
Each on his marrow-bone, 
Engliſhmen true: 
He ſhall ride over us! 
Happy and glorious, 
Freedom! victorious 


Frenchmen ne'er knew. 


Chear up each mournful face, 
See what a hopeful race, 
Now all alive ! 
O how it ſwells the ſong ! 
Princes ſo young and ſtrong, + 
Might draw a dray along, 
Ready to drive. 


E 2 
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| Fong live our noble * 
o him your guineas bring, 
ee — free Tg 
Let it our hearts elate, 
Still to ſupport the — 
Proud of our low eſtate 
Still let us be? 


ee 
SONG. 


Kings a great BLESSING to a Nation: 


SOON as a monarch mounts the throne, 
His USEFULNESS is clearly known, 
As thouſands can declare ; 
The kiagly trade he undertakes, 
And many a little monarch makes, 
The government to ſhare, 


And now in all the toils of ſtate, 

He THINKS aud LABO URs—early—late ; 
And with an ANXiOUs mind, 

He preſſes oa from care to care, 

The people's burthens, HEAVY bear, 
Upon his GRACIOUS mind! 


% 
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He leaves the diſſipated crew, 

Routes, feaſts, and {porting to purſue 
The follies of the day: 

Far greater thoughts his heart engage, 

Than concerts—hunting—or the ſtage ; 
As wile Duguet doth ſay. 


The law HE next ſurveys, and ſees 

That acts and deeds, and ſuits and fees, 
May not the poor opprels ; | 

Hence, Judges ſo VUPRIGHT we ſee, 

And Juries, HONEST, wife, and FREE; . 
Their pureſt thoughts expreſs. 


Anon the church his care demands, 

The holy troop with gowns and bands, 
He ſuffers none FOR HIRE ! | 

To feed and guide the poor and blind, 

To raiſe and cultivate . mind, 
Of each he doth require. 2» 


Thus kings are rais'd to BLESS the Iand, 


And Church and State go hand in hand, 
The BLESSING to enfurez . 

Upon our backs, the JUNTo rides; 

So ſoft they fit upon our hides, 
Tis PLEASANT to endure 


1 
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SONG. 


Tune, « Duſty Night.” 


NO longer loſt in ſhades of night, 
Where late in chains we lay ; 

The ſun ariſes, and his light 
Diſpels our gloom away. 


CHORUS, 


And demanding Freedom all, 
While kings combine, 
We boldly join, 

Nor ceaſe till tyrants fall. 


Nor longer blind, and proud to lye 
In ſlayer profound 3 
ut for 2 aloud we cry ! 
And tyrants hear the ſound. 


Demanding Freedom all, &c. 


The pomp of courts no more 
The magic ſpell is broke, 
We hail the bright reforming age! 
And caſt away the joke, 


| Demanding Freedom all, &c, 


Fa] 


Our ſubſtance and our blood no more, 
So tamely ſhall we yield ; 

Nor quit like ſlaves our native ſhore, 
To deck the MonsTER's field. 


But demanding Freedom all, &c. 


The rotten lumber of the land, 
The courtly 23 train; 

Shall hear their ſentence and diſband, 
As we our rights regain. 


Thus demanding Freedom all, &c. 


The mitred villain as he rolls, 

In luxury and luſt, 
He blinds and robs the ſilly ſouls, 
Committed to his truſt. 


But demanding Freedom all, &c. 


Amus d no more with empty lies, 
Of BL1ss we never : 

The traitors drop the ſtate diſguiſe, 
And cloſely we purſue. 


. CHORUS, 


ing freedom all! 

While I combine, 
We boldly join, 

Nor ceaſe eil tyrants fall. 


: [44 ] 
SONG. 


'To THE. 


LONDON CORRESPONDIN G SOCIETY, 
Tune“ ger your Country righte 1 


ASSEMBLED in our Country's Cauſe, 
Hail the happy ſeaſon ! 

We fear no frowns—nor court applauſe, 
Purſuing truth and reaſon, 


CHORUS. 


Boldly all with heart and hand, 
Meet we here united, 

By each other firmly ſtand, 
To ſee our Country righted. 


Long beneath the rod we lay, 

Plunder'd and contented ; 

But no more ſhall tyrants ſway, 
Our wrongs ſhall be reſented. 


Boldly all with heart, &co 


See the rich and ſumptuous board? 
Harpies all ſurrounding, -  - 

Seize our wealth to ſwell the hoard, 
In luxury abounding. 


ns all with heart, &. 
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Shall we tamely yet reſigng, 
Our purſe to theſe Collectors? 

And hail them with a R1GHT DIVINE ! 
Away with ſuch proteCtors. 


Boldly then with heart, &e. 


Fearleſs of their lawleſs pow'r, 
Empty ſons of thunder ; | 

Let them bluſter out their hour, 
They ſhall ſoon knock under. 


Boldly all with heart, &e. 


Brave the dangers that ſurround, 
Bid them all defiance ; 
Truth eternal is our ground, , 
THE PEOPLE our alliance. 


Boldly then with heart, &e. 


See our numbers how they grow! 
Crowding and dividing“; 

Eager all their Rights to know, 
Reaſon ſill — | 


Boldly all with heart, &e. 


— & £ 


* Alluding to the affiliated diviſions which file off 


every night of meeting to different parts of the 
town, ' 


[4] 


Let us then as friends agree; 
Kings and prieſts diſſemble, 
War and ftrife they love to ſee, 

Union makes them tremble. - 


Boldly all with heart, &c. 


— SD >, * 


Tune, Mulberry Tree.” 


— 


THE great Reformation, approaching, we hail! 
Gainſt ſtat esmen and prieſts truth and reaſon pre- 
vail, | 5 
Triumphant the pantera of Liberty, ſee! 
Preparing the ſoil of the globe for the tree. 


CHORUS, 


All ſhall yield to FREE DOMu's fair tree, 
Bend to thee ka 
Bleſt Liberty ! 8 
Heroes are they, now planting thee, 
And all their great names immortal ſhall be! 


Away with the ſplendour and pomp of a court, 
Our toil ſhall no longer the baubles ſupport, 
No longer the ſlaves of a ſtateſman and king, 
Inſpir'd by the Muſes of Freedom we ſing. 


All ſhall yield, &c. 


ail! 
re- 
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Ye Britons, for courage in battle renown'd, 

For freedom and riches—Alas, empty ſound ! 
Triumphant ye came from the field and the main, 
To be conquered and plundered by ſtateſmen again. 


Then repair to, be. 


Ve trees of corruption in courts ye abound, 

The fruits ye produce are a curſe to the ground, 
In the ſoil where ye flouriſh no others can grow, 
But now ſee the axè at your roots aims the blow. 


All ſhall yield, &c. 


May Heav'n guard THE PEOPLE, and armies of 
France, 

And cruſh all their foes where-ever they advance; 

An end to the councils of traitors combin'd, 


The downfal of tyrants—and peace to mankind ! 
All ſhall yield, &c. 


How great in the ages to come and how dear, 
Your names, and your conqueſts great heroes will 
appear ! | 
Withrapture they'll read, and your actions review, 
While under the ſhade of the tree raiſed by you! 
* 


All Gall viell, &. 


[ 48 J 
SONG. 4" | 
The MARSEILLES MARCH. 


Sung by the MARSE1LLOIS going to Battle, 
By General Kellerman's Army, 
And at the different THEATRzs in Paris. 


YE ſons of France, awake to glory, 
. Hark! hark! what myriads bid you riſe ! 
Your children, wives, and grandfires hoary 
Behold their tears and hear their cries ! 
| Shall hateful tyrants, miſchief breeding, 
| With hireling hoſts, a ruffian band, 
Afﬀright and deiolate the land, | ( 
While Peace and Liberty lie bleeding 


ps k 
| ans. 7 
| To arms, to arms, ye brave 
| Th' avenging {word unſheath, 
| March on, march on, all hearts reſolv d 4 
On victory or death! 
» 


Now, now, the dang rous ſtorm is rolling, 
| Which treach'rous Kings, confederate, raiſe ; 
| The dogs of war let looſe are howling, 
| And lo! our fields and cities blaze; 


(708 "1 


And ſhall we baſely view the ruin, 
While lawleſs Force, with guilty ſtride, 
Spreads deſolation far and wide, 

With crimes and blood his hands embruing ? 


To arms, ye brave, &c. 


With 8 and pride ſurrounded, 
The vile inſatiate deſpots dare, 

Their thirſt of power and gold unbounded, 
To mete and vend the light and air; 

Like beaſts of burden would they load us, 
Like gods, would bid their ſlaves adore; 
But man is man, and who is more? - 


Then ſhall they longer laſh and goad us ? 
To arms, ye brave, &c. 


0 Liberty! can man reſign thee, 


Once having felt thy gen'rous flame? 

Can dungeons, holts, and bars confine thee, 
Or whips thy noble ſpirit tame ? 

Too long the world has wept, hewailing 
That falſehood's dagger tyrants wield ; 
But freedom is our — and ſhield, 

And all * arts are — 4 


canon us, 
To arms, eee 6 
word 


1 3 avenging 'y 
x; Ra March ON, mar Jack all Ln — tk 
| On victory 8 


oY 
9 


EW 
SONG. 
SuxG er Mr. DIGNUM, 
| AT THE 3 
Anniverſary of the Revolution of 1688. 
Held at the London Tavern, Nov. 1792. 


Tune--* The tear that bedenus fenfibility"s forine,”" 


UNFOLD, Father Time, thy records unfold, 
Of noble atchievements accomplith'd of old 
When men dy the ſtandard of Liberty led, 
Undauntedly conquer'd, or chearfully bled : 

But now *midft the triumphs theſe moments reveal, 
Their glories all fade, and their luſtre turns pale: 
While France riſes up, and proclaims the decree, 
That tears off their chains, and bids millions be 


As ſpring to the fields, or as dew to the flowers, 
To the earth parch'd with heat, asthe foft dropping 


ſhowers, 
As health to the wretok that lyes languid and wan, 
Or reſt to the weary—is Freedom to man: 
Where Freedom the Tigttt of her countenance 
gives, 8 
There only He triumphs, there only he lives ; 
Then ſexe the glad moment, 0 the decree, 
That tears ef their chaitis, and bids millions be 


fre, 


[877] 
Too long had oppſlion and terror entwin'd, 
Thoſe tyrant- 


mind; 
While dark Superſtition with Nature at ſtrife, 
For ages had lock'd up the fountains of _ 
But the dæmon is fled, the deluſion is | 
And Reaſon and Virtue have trium yy rg laſt 12 
Then ſeize the glad moment, and hail the decree, 


Tu tongs ff pole ages and bids millions: be 


France we ſhare in the rapture thy boſom that fills, 
While the Genius of Liberty — o'er cine 


hills: 
Rebundant henceforth thy purple juice flow, 
Prouder wave thy Gay woods, and thine olive 
trees grow ! 
While the wart * long ſhall entwine, 
Bleſt emblem, * — My — and vine; 
And Heav'n thro' all ages confirms the decree, 
That Ry, off their chains, and bids 2 be 
ee. 


chains that enſlav'd the free 


— 
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Anniverſary of the Revolution of 1688, | * 

| Wade dene Tobe Bev, 1 rn 3 


O'er the verdant hills and plains: 
And bold GaLL1a, nobly ſending, 
FREEDOM to the ſlaves in chains. 


SEE ! bright Liberty deſcendi Nn 


See! fell tyranny defeated : 

Buy each bold and patriot band. 

= their triumphs be repeated, 
er oppreſlion's iron hand. 


Oh! may we partake the rapture, _ 
Which triumphant patriots feel; 
May they ev'ry tyrant capture, 
Who attacks the commonwealth. 


May the cauſe which they're protecting 
Spread thro ev'ry ſtate and clime; 

That men on their rights reflecting, 
REvoLuTioNns well may time, 
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Let not men of any nation, 

By falſe arguments deceiv'd, 
Startle at a retormation, 

When their country is aggriev'd. 
But as human inſtitutions, 

Are by nature prone to change ; 
Let ſucceeding revolutions, 

Wile and equal laws arrange. 


Thus ſecured, ſhall future ages, 
Who may celebrate this day : 
Say „ no more wild diſcord _ 
TRUTH and REason bear the (way.” 
SONG. 
THE PoRTER'S GOSSIP, 


OR AN 


Iriſh Defence of the BriTi54 GQVERNUMENT: 
BY FJ. WALKER, 


— 
RECITATIVE, 


AT alchouſe door, where weary porters flap | 

To pitch their loads aud take a chearing drop, 

_ and Patrick once together met, 
heir buſineſs was the ſans, to veſt and wet; 


ſharpen d wy i their 
— follows is eter ew gta 
3 
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AIR, BY JENKIN. 


Cot pleſs bur, what puſtle and rout ; 
Come tell hur, coot frient, if you can, 
What all that creat pook is apout, 
Which — thinks they call Paine's Walen & of 
an ? 


They tell hur ſuch VAT IG 

A Welchman's as. goot as a LoRT; 
There's no more occaſion for kings 

Than hur crantmoter hat for a ſwort. 


And princes, tukes, Intans, and placks, _ 
Are the fame plood and pody as we; 

The poor ſhall not pay ſo much tax, 
But that all hafe a right to be free. 


RECITATIVE. 


Now Paddy had perus'd the Rights of Man, 
So hitched his breeches up, and thus began: 


AIR, BY PADDY, 


Blood an'ouns, Maſter Jenkin—T'm now after 
thinking, 
You're not quite the thing in your nob, 


nat ion; 
He'll one day e bis wild gob. 
Can you call that that mad patter of his N 


Why Paine's Tolderation—drives mad qua the 


"3 es 2 £5 


7 | 4 
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Where he ſays, were the ſame fleſh and blood as a 


prince ? | 
Arra, who can believe. ſuch queer nonſense as 
this? 
No, Jenkin, its cruel—but hear me, my jewel, 


Til engage I'll tell what the rights of an 
er . — | 


But this ne'er enter'd your nob, ; 

If it had, you wou'd never complain; 
Whiſht, whiſht, hububoo, hold your gob, 
Whitht, whiſht, hububoo, fililililoo, 

To be ſure a big rogue is Tom Paine. 


Now you know my dear er ature—A king has by 
nature 
A head nicely fitted to rule; 
And his children for ever—muſt be clever, 
For how ſhould a king get a 100 ? 
Then there” s lords, and there's dukes, and there 5 
earls, and what not, 
Caſe they” re rich they're as wiſe as the devil 
knows what, 
Arra, Jenkin you know they cant 7 on the air, 
So we tip them a penſion—The ſum's not worth 
mention, 
Poor cr atures, for what is 4, 5, or 6000 a-year? 


Baut this never enter d, &c. 


11 


A million a-year—ſor a monarch, my dear, 
Ls not quite three thouſand a.day 3 | 
What he has to do, fir—is nothing—to you, ſir ; 
Don't bodder your noddle, then, pray. > 
For a miniſter's whim, tis an Engliſhman's right 
To be preſſ'd from his wife and his children to 
fight 
While — are lolling at eaſe on the ſod, 
While ſoldiers are tramping—in dangers engamp- 
ing, 
Drvil help'em, ſure ſpxpence a- day is enough 
* fend. . 


But this never enter d, &c. 


You may Giak, it alarming-—my ſoul, there's no 
in 
A game at gunpowder and lead ; 
If your king pick the quarrel Why yay'll wear 
the — 


That is, it you bring back your head ! 
You know, my dear cr ature, your brother's your 


FOE, 
And his throat you muſt cut, if your king tells 
in acer 
What tho' he ne'er give you a word of offence, 
He goes to perdition—for ſtateſmen's ambition; 
hat matter? yet Paine won't allow this to be 
Common Senſe. 


But this never enter d, &c, 


— „ v4 "i 
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And the 1 bodderation he makes on taxation 
Tis all, my dear, Peter- my-Kknife: 
For taxing the malt —houſes, leather and ſalt, 


Sure you know are all LUxvntks of life ; 


And the — upon coals, could not Richmond 


pport 
Did we not make i it up with ſome places at cqurt. 


Death an'ouns, we will ſtarve to maintain their 
expence, 


And live my dear erden herrings and 


raties— _ 
By my ſoul tho' you'll never bear this, while v we 
have common ſenſe. © G6 


That's the book. that's been ewig your 
nob ; de 
You'll never hear Paddy complain 
Whiſht, whiſht, hubbuboo, hold your gob, 
Whiſht, whiſht, hububoo, fililililoo, 
To be ſure a big 481 is Tow PAINE, 


WE 7. 
7 


| 
| 
| 
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"SONG. 
Tune, . The Topſeils liver in the Wind,” 


1 times" of yore, when herds et, 
1. cites de with blood, 
bards to better ſtrains untaught, 
Sang of the crimſon flood, 
Far nobler themes my mule invite, 
Than e'er infpir'd theſe ſons of night. 


| Feeebom, who long had dormant lain, 


While deſpots bore the ſway, 


Nou 1 to viſit man again, N 


Reveal'd thro' Tzurn's bright ray : 
Hence then, ye poets, join to prauſe 
F REEDOM in your immortal lays. 


And firſt, that brave unrĩvall'd chief, 
Who did her cauſe maintain, 
Whoſe works evinc'd in every leaf, 
Their godlike author PAINE. 
While gratitude inſpires your ſong, 
To him your warmeſt thanks belong, 


A bolder champion to engage 
Falſhood had never — 4 
Reſplendent TRUTH illum'd each page, 
d flaſh'd conviction round. 
Soon as this mighty work began, 


All nature echo'd, „ RIOHTs of MAN!” 
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America had caught the flame, 
And ſcorn'd iffton bafe 3 
To laws unjuſt, no longer tame, 
She baw'd her manly race; 
But independence long had rear d. 
And pair 


To Gallia's ſhore the influence ſpread, 
Her num'rons fans aroſe, | 
By liberty and reaſon led. 
They found and cruſh'd their foes. . 
High ſounding titles down they cry, 
And make their lordly owners fly, 


Surrounding kings unite to go 
Againſt this favour'd place; 
For monarchy now felt a blow, 
Which ſhook her firmeſt baſe, 
Armies combine France to attack, 
But GoD and nature drove them back. 


Fain would the muſe now take her flight, 
And ſung Britannia freez | 
That ſacred iſle, where once fo bright, 
Reign's heav'n-born LIBERTY. 
But ah! how fall'n ! yet ſoon ſhe II riley 
And proudly claim her native skies. 


ſlaves nor monarchs fear C. 1 ü 
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COMPAR SON 


KIND Heay* n, we ond; in days of yore, 
Had mercy on the town of Zoar, D 
To ſave one RIGHTEOUS man; 
To prop one ſceptred fool in France, 
Brawado Brungwick wields his lance z 
He ſwears by all the powers of hell, 
To {lay and plunder—dire to tell! 
A nation Ir he can. 
But, lo! the ſons of Freedom roſe,” 
And pull'd the bully by the-noſe— 
He turn'd about and ran! | 


N 
N 
1 
E 
N 
1 


' SONNET. 


RENOWN'D Britannia! lov'd parental land 
Regard thy welfare with a watchlul 4 5H 

Whene' er the weight of wanT's afflicting hand, 
Wakes in ay vales the poor's — ve ery. 


When wealth enormous ſets the oppreſſor high, 
When bribes th 22 ſenators command, 
And ſlaves in office freeman's R1GHTs withſtand, 


Tux — for they thy fate approacheth 
nigh ! 


[1 
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Not from perfidious Gaul or haughty Spain, 

Nor all the neighbouring nations of the main; 
Tho'leagu'd in war, tremendous round thy ſnore— 
But from thyſelf, thy ruin muſt proceed: 

Nor boalt thy power ; for know it is decreed, 
Thy FREEDOM loſt, thy power ſhall be no more. 


' ODE to the DRUM. © 
od — 


I HATE that drum's diſcordant ſound; 
Parading round, ws. round, 00 _— 
Ts thoughtk ſs youth it pleaſure yields, 
And — trom 2 Kid 7 held 

To ſell their liberty tor charms 

Of tawdry lace, and glitt'ring arms: | 
And when ambition%s voice.commands, _ « ' 
To march and fight, and fall in foreign lands. 


I hate that drumẽs diſcordant found, 
Parading round, and round, and: round, 
To me it talks of ravag'd plains, _ 

And burning towns, and ruin'd ſwains, 
And mangled limbs, and dying groans, | 
And widows tears, and s moans, 
And all that miſery“s hand beſtows, 

To ſwell the catalogue of human woes. 


3 . 
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* "FOO 


AN ODE. = 


IS there, or do the ſchoolmen dream ? 

Is there on earth a power ſupreme, 
The delegate of Heaven? 

To whom an uncotitroul*& command, 

In every realm, ofer ſea and land, 

By ſpecial grace is given? 


Then ſay what Ggns this Go ain ? 
Dwells he amidſt the diamondꝰs flame. 

A throne his hallow*d ſhrine, 

Alas! the pomp, the armed array, 
Mant, Fear, and Impotence betray, 

Strange probfs of power divine!!! 


If ſervice due from human kind, 
To men in SLOTHFUL eaſereclind, 
Can form a ſovereign's claim, 
Hail monarchs! ye whom Heav'n ordains, 
Our toils unſhar'd—to ſhare our 22 ; 
YE IDEoTs,' Blix, and Laus! Fs 


PTY a „— 


m = 4 
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Superior virtue, wiſdom, might, 
Create and mark the rulers, right, 

So REASON maſt eonelude 7 
Then thine it is, to whom beleng, 
The wiſe, the virtuous, and the ftrong, | " 

Thrice * Sacred Multitude ! 11, 

In thee, vaſt ALLY are theſe containd, | 
For thele are thoſe thy parts ordain' d, 

So Nature's ſyſtems roll: 1 
The ſceptres thine, if luch there bes.” i 
If none there is then thou art FRLE,. + 

Great MONARCH ! MIGHTY WHOLE! 


Let the proud tyrant reſt his eauſe, 
On faith, preſcription, force, or laws, 
An hoſt's or icnate's voice, 

His volck athyms thy ſtronger due, 
Who for the many made the le tew, | 


And gave the — choice. 
UnſanQify*'d by thy command. * 
Unowr'd by thee, Ao ſcepter*d hand, 
The TREMBLING SLAVE may bind; 
But looſe from nature's moral ties, 
The oath by force impos d be lies 
1 — 1 mind. = 
, I How different the {ntiments of this wirfuous 


and patriotic, author to thoſe, of that afoftate cour- 

tier, who, has, dared, in the-tull ſpirit: of his im- 

pudence, to call the na jority and Hübe, of the 
nation, a „ twinuſh mu Gel 1 


unte ny e 
* — . _ 
= 


K * 


{6 1 


Tur wits thy 10 thy good itt ny 
You 82888 only to defend 


hat parent Nature gave 3 
And he who dare her gifts in 
By nature's oldeſt law 18 1 = 
| seh Oe 1 


\F 111 


Thus TR founds ths juſt decree, 

On univerfs] Liberty, © | * * 
Not private nelle reſign' : 4 _ 

Through various nature's wide extent, 

No PRIVATE BEINGS e'ey were meant, 


To kurt the a35'K. 6 hind, RY 5 
Avails it thee; if one PAY iT Lo. 
Or leſſer $POLLERS ſhare his pow” 2 

While BoTH thy Chim oppo 0 
Monſters who wore thy f 


Tyrants* who pull'd 3 monſters mo 
Alike to thee were; oem } * 


— ren LEAST) ' >» TAs - wa 4 x 


® This is, SEFHDPE; more hs an \ oblique glance 
at Cromwell the protector, and ſome of his bloody 
banditti, who it appears brought Charles to the 
block only with a vie W to inherit his-tyranny, and 
- refuſed the regal honours merely to avoid fuſpicion 
—perhaps I am miſtaken—they had à generation 


of wipers to grapple with. 
® 
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Far other ſhone fair Freedom's band, 
Far ot'ir was th, immortal ſtand, 

When Hampden fought tor thee ; | 
They ſnatch'd from Rapine's gripe thy ſpoils, 
The fruits and prize of glorious toils, 

Of arts and duty. 


Thy 4. A frontleſs band, N 
Thy friends afford a timid aid, 
And yield up half thy right; ; 
Ev'n LoCKE beams torth a mingled ray, 
Alraid to pour the flood of day, 
On man's too teeble ſight. 


O! ſhall the bought and buying tribe, 

The faves who take and deal the bribe, 
A people's claims enjoy! 2 

So Indian murd' rers hope to gain, 

The pow'rs and virtues ot the ſlain, 


Of wretches they deſtroy. 

60 « Avert it Heav'n! you love the brave, 

« You hate the txeach'rous, willing ſlave, _—_— 
— „The jelf- devoted head habe 

Nor ſhall an hireling's voice convey, © | 
* „That ſacred prize to lawleſs * vid root hl 
7 v6 * r A nation bled.” ba 
e 1. A 
i _— _ 
n N 
* fer * 7 i rags 1 1 


8 
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FOR THE 


ANNIVERSARY of the RevoLuTION. 


Dent 


YR. 'pYErK 


1 89 þ : " 15 | , 7 1 


— 
Tune, Rule Brittaunia. 


WHEN beating tempeſts waſte the plains, 
And lightnings cleave: the angry iky, 
Sorrow invades the anxious ſwains, 


And trembling nymphs to ſhelter fly. 
| CHORUS, 8 


But mould t. the ku the ſun Hume the Ks, 
They catch his beams with grateful eyes, 


When 2 cell & nation nds, by 


urple tyrants Rll the ens 
N ah ir oke meek virtue bends, 


truth is heard to groan; 
But ſhould the ſtar, un tha of Freedom riſe, 


Calm'd are their fears, and huſh'd their ſighs. 


* 


4 | 5 144 s 1 4 : L . L { 
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When generous — s long oppreſſ'd, 
Decree to curb a — 8 pride; ; 

And Freedom warms -a-#NATION's breaft,. 
Who ſhall the general ardour chide ? 


What can withſtand, withſtand the GREAT DE- 
CREE, 
When a brave nation WILL BE FREE, 


Thus Greece repell'd her num tous foes, 1 107 
Thus Britain eurb'd. a Stuart's race,. 
Thus Gallia's ſons to glory roſe, | + ® 
Herxalds of peace to future days : 


And thus ſhall all, ſhall all the nations riſe, 
And ſhout their HPP to the *. 


The wars of 3 thus decided 
Commerce ſhall bleſs each ſmiling land 
And man from man no more divided, 


In peace ſhall live, a friendly band! 


ns nts ſhall fall, no more, no more to riſe, 2 
e laring meteors of the vkiev.” 8 


, 
LE 


Then blocming . — lages : 2 1 515 
Shall ſing he deeds of ancient days 

And tender virgins learn the ſtory, 
And children liſp their grandſires Praiſe. 


Farth will be gay, be pay, 5 and a the Us, 
When Freedom's nn oF. 


168 J 
ON 


— — 
21 


Tune, “ Heares af Oak." | 05 
COME chear up, my countrymen, nel er be diſ- 


may'd, 
For Freedom her banners once more has diſplay'd, 
Be ſtaunch for your Rights Hark tis Liberty's 


©. call; 


For Freedom, dear Freedom, * one and all! 


e xe CHoRVs, | 


With denn and with ting, 
Swear firmly to stand 
Till n! is driven quite . of the land. 


To redreſs all our wrongs, let Max 8 Ricks be 


apply d, 
Truth — Ne thow, and by theſe. wel Il 


abide. 
Luxurious Pomp, which brings Taxes and Woes, 
No more we'll maintain with * ſweat of our 
brows. 
0 But with heart, Kc. 
The oY, Bara of Man ſtruck ſuch terror and 


That ſtern Proclamations in all parts appe* ; 


rr, Ca ita. 


. 
F 
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But deter us they enn for as Friends we'll agree 
The State to ban we 1 die or be free. 


Then with heart, &c. 
So much tribute we _ that we ſcarcely can live; 
For the light ef the ſun, what a rent do we give? 
To be told . We are ha happy! — — tis mere Gai- 
con 


For we're urden'd ure dre, and like pack- 
Then to en prefs forward like men who are 


And accompany France, — of bondage to riſe, 
And Americas ond: Let us with them agree, 
And join the grand Concert—to die, or be tree. 


— 


Then with heart, &c. 


T4 <A, 


To nul here's fuccels to honeſt Tom Paine; 
May he live to enjoy what he well does explain. 

The 2 RIGHTS OF MAN, may we never 
Ferthey ini tave Britain's friends from 5 


of Pit itt. | 


* 
* ” 6 
- 
- « — 2 " —_ * 
Py 
a £5 z +>. . p 
© 5 . . 
N 


mp Ts —_— GL EE 
rok THREE VOICES. 


— 
3 


ARM, arm, the u Wwe cry, ' + 
Let us live free cr die. 
Trumpets axe. banners flying, 
Braving tyrants, chains defying. 

Arm, arm, the gen'rous Britons cry, 

Let us live free or die, 


Liberty! Liberty! Liberty Liberty! 
| | LIBERTY FIRE. | 


Win ST, £& 


— 
— 


LATENT long, and undetected, 
Tay this heav'nly fire electric: 
FRANKLIN drew it from the skies, 
Flaſhing REE DOM in our eyes. 


2. Through all nations, NOW excited, _ 3 
Fly the ſparks of minds tgnited; + : 
»Michey! atteries make diſcharge, 
Burſting, thundering out at large. 


2 


* From the Gojdfinch Songſter, Page 288. 


— 

— 

* 
: 


| Rock from both its fixed poles, 


1 7¹ 1 


Dire and dreadful ſeem'd the Hoc, 
When the world began to rock— 


To let looſe our fetter d fouls. 


Looſe from deſpots and their minions, 
Looſe from Prieffs and their opinions, _ 
All in Fatt bom's RING we join, 

Each repeating, FREEDOM's mine ! 


All of Freedom's heir apparent, 
Now we feel our rights inherent, 
NBR Stein” 'DIVINE! 
, Theſe, O Mankind, theſe are thine! 


Claim the birth-right (claim with (ire) 
Heaven gives you to inherit; | tl 
Touch'd by Heaven's etherial fire, 

To your heavenly rights aſpire. - 


Blow, all ye winds! the riſing flame; A 
Let it be a Fre of fame, * Pug: 
Blazing, rolling, round the Ball, 
Nr the py Vue * 


1 72 1] 
. 7 


NEWS from! TOULON; 
e 50 


The Mer 7 Gathany 5 Edits 
Br J. THELWALL. 


SILE NCE, men of Gotham all, in e 0 court 
and city, 

With 2 3 downcaft eyes, attend 
unto my dit de 

A ditty all 1 ad and Serge from Toulon late T 
brought it, 


And ſure you ought to love it , for dearly you 
have e it. 10 
1 Hum! hum! hum ! 


17 
The Cute my 2 is en transforma- 
tion, 


— late (by bocus pocus ſure) befel a neighbour- 


nation, 
var 4 while Baſtiles were tumbling down, and 


palaces of Neroes, 
Lo! a Svini/h Multitude were chang'd to men and 


herats, * 
Ham! hum! hum 


41 
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There Soldiers hir'd to cut the throats of thoſe 
twhom they protected, 


Transform'd to zealous Citizens, the Court's 


commands rejected; 
While Lawyers 8 ſtrange to tell!) to 


honeſt men converted, 
Plac'd Reaſon on the ſeats of Law, and quirks and 
fees deſerted. 
Hum! hum! hum! 


| Their « Aer d Monks, who dream'd and pray'd, 


with ſhaven skulls fo bare, Sirs, 
Transform'd to uſeful labtrers, itch no more in 
 _ ſhirts of hair, Sirs, | 
Eten PRIESTS their holy frauds forſake, the pub- 
lic weal to plan Sirs, 
And chaſte and pious Nuns demand to learn the 
rights of 1, Sirs. 
. Hum! hum! hum! 


There Superſtition's temples too—(but huſh!) I 
- fear tis treaſon ! 
Are chang'd to temples (ſtrange indeed !) of liberty 
and reaſon! 
While crucifixes, relics, ſbrines, apoſiles, ſaint, 
and martyr, 
Theſe ſans culottes (oh ! impious dogs!) for beef 
and $i barter, 


Hum! hum! hum! 


. 
-* = = 1 
& *% 1 , 
« * 1 . 2 
, * * + £ 
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Oh! wocful Times! when ſchemes like theſe can 
madden every brain, Sirs, 


When prieſts, Tae lords, and miniſters come 


tumbling down amain, Sirs, 
Then thoſe who've plunder'd long the land, alas! 
refund their riches, 
That eve — Sans. culotte c may t a-pair of 
breec um! hum ! 


But woe, alas! not here can ſtop the renovating 


fu 

But & 2 and Princes, Queens and Lords muſt 
bow to judge and jury ; 

Nay, little Capet, ſo *twas ſaid, ſince changes went 
- ſo faſt, Sirs, 

Must cobble up his royal thoughts, and labour at 


his last, Sirs. 
Hum! hum! hum! 


This news to n late arrived, when her wiſe 
men aſſembled, 

While penſioners were struck aghast, and every 
placeman trembled ; 

« To arms!” cries each Ariftocrate, * for if the 

st gathers, 

5 They'll | flay us all, and tan our hides, to furniſh 

„ upper leathers,” 

Hum! hum! hum! 


A RI man, 50 . fleet, then ſought 
a mighty harbour ; 

He came, ſaw, conquer'd—GoTHAM's CHIEFS 
declar'd it quite the barber, 


1 


Then thus ſays he ( To France at large L bring 
moſt glorious news, Sirs; 

« For Louis, by my NOSE I fear! ſhall never 

cobble ſhoes, Sirs.” Hum! hum! hum! 


But ah! thoſe baſe-born ſans culottes kick'd up 
a mighty riot, 

Nor man of Gotham, Naples, Spain, could fleep 
a night in quiet: 

The panic ird * man 9 beaſt, of terror all 
were full, | 


And &en his 3 A. con coaus and Aud caberf w 


ſilent as his 
Hum hum hum 


Thus while the rout and ruin reign, which no- 
thing could controul, Sirs, 

Each would himſelf a Cobler be, might he but 
fave his ſoul, Sirs. f 

Nay, Gotham' s Captain, hd; the balls were 

__ wizzing in his ears, Sirs, 

Began to think he was not like to live a thouſand 
years, Sirs. Hum! hum! hum! 


Thus ends the woeful tale, good frienda, of Ga- 
thams, expedition, 

A tale muſt fill each loyal breast with ſorrow's 

| ſharp attrition, 

And ſo god ſave kings priest, and lords, and 
princes altogether, 

And ſhield them, in theſe changeful times, 420 
Japstones, lasts, and leather. ; 

H 2 1 Hum! hum! hum! 
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THE PATRIOTS INVOCATION. _ 


— 


Tune 8 1 


cox, come along, come along, come along, 
Friends and nei > - Py Join with me, 
For the tenor of my ſong, is Justice, Truth and 
Liberty, 

We re engaged in Freedom's cauſe, we'll ſupport 
| her ſacred laws, 

Forward ſtep without delay, freedoms cauſe your 
aid demands: 

To induce you to obey, ſee the Goddeſs ſmili ing 


Waves her banner in the air, calls you thither to 
repair; 
Dare ſhe cries aſſert your claim, vindicate the 
Rights of Man, 
79 along, come along, come along, friends 
+ 5 and neighbours j Join with me, 
Ab! = caira, caira, persevere and e be 
ree. 


Sweet N liberty, liberty, the deſire of all 
mank i 
We reject all tyranny, and all thoſe who would us 
ind, 


b 
We reſpect the human race, we in love all men 


I 
Baſe diſtinctions we diſelaim, ouly e n 


YIZC ; 
He's "the great and noblext man, who for his 
| country lives and dies, 
Let yt: ancient Britiſh fire, every bonest heart 
ire; 
Spread the ious flame around, wherelvever. 


man 1s found, 
cho us Then come along, &e. 


See Ne tyranny, raiſing up its 


While the horrid Monſter war, ſpreads death and 


miſery o'er the land; 

Regarding not the pris ners groans, Widows tears 
or Orphans moans, 

On Hell's errands ſwiftly ryn, deſolates the fertile 


NPY + % 17 of their ſon, with his blood the 
ſea they ſtain, 
While the payer in every place, famine ſtares them 
in the face; 
Doom'd. to languiſh, pine and die, nnn 
ject Slavery. 


CHORUS—Then come along, &c. 


Then never reſt, never reſt, never reſt, uncon- 
cerned while danger's aear, 
Help to ſoothe the mournful breaſt, and * 


n .. 


IN J 


r >" ep danger riſe, we all cowardice 
elpiſe, | | | 
Fear no tyrants angry brow, we have ſouls we 
call our own ; | * n 3 
ns will we baſely bow, to a blood-cemented ' 
| one, Ti 
Join us then with heart and hand, for your free- 
Leave it as a legacy, unto your poſterity. 


N . CHORUS—Then come along, &c. 
S ON G. 
Mx. SKIRVING's 
_ FarzwELL ro His COUNTRY. 


Tune“ Lochaber, &c.” 


ha: vac O farewell to paſt ſcenes of de- 
ight, | " . 
Now clouded alas! with the gloom of the night, 
For a victim] go, to ſome tar diſtant ſhore, 
Perhaps to return to my country no more. 

My tears only flow, hapleſs Scotland for thee! 
Andnot for the woes which preſs only on me, _. 
J go undiſmay'd, to ſome far diſtant ſhore, 
Perhaps to return to my country no more. 
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Tho! the uw howl around, and tho' waves round 
me ro 
They affright not, when virtue reſides in the ſoul ; 
Her rays can illumine the dark midnight hour, 
And darkneſs and fear, are diſpell'd by her power, 
Oh my country! thy children ſubmit to the yoke, 
Their old valour is gone, their old ſpirit is broke: 
And freedom long baniſh'd from Scotia's fam'd 
ſhore | | 
O'er ſhadows the iſle with her ſtandard no more, 


Fate gives the command, and refigned I obey, 

Injuſtice and tyranny drive me away. 

My children and wife.—I muſt yield to my woe, 

Tis nature commands the ſad tribute to flow. 

I leave to my country ſo ſacred a truſt, 

And if _ ſhould conſign this weak frame to the 

duſt, a | 

May oy meet with friends on my dear native 

ore, , 


Tho” the father and huſband, behold them no more, 


FL 
ON 


[ 8 J 
SONG. 
DEATH OR LIBERTY, 


— 


WHY vainly do we waste our prime 
Repeating our oppreſſions, | 

Come, rouſe to arms, *tis now the time 
To puniſh paſt tranſgreſſions, 1 

Tis ſaid that kings can do no wrong, 

- Their murd' rous deeds deny it, 

And ſince from us their power has ſprung 

We have the right to try it. | 
Each patriot Briton's ſong must be 
O give me death or liberty. 


The starving wretch, who steals for bread 
But ſeldom meets compaſſion, 
And ſhall a crown preſerve the head 
Of one who robs a nation! 
Such partial laws we all deſpiſe, 
See Gallia's bright example, 
The godlike ſcene before our eyes, 
ell every tyrant. trample. 
Each patriot Briton's ſong will be 
O give me death or liberty. | 


Proud biſhops then we will tranſlate 
Among prizstcrafted martyrs, 

The Guillotine on 1 ſhall wait 
And knights we'll hang in garters, 


[ 81 J 
Theſe deſpots long have trod us down, 


And judges are their engines, 
Such wretched minions of the crown 
Demand the people's vengeance. 
Each patriot Briton%s long will be 
O give me death or liberty. 


Our juries are a venal pack 
See justice toply turvy, 
On freedom's cauſe they've turn'd a back 
Of Engliſhmen unworthy, 
Now once for all the work begun 
We'll clean the Augean stable, 
A moment lost we are undone 
Come, ftrike whilſt we are able. 
Fach patriot Briton's ſong ſhall be 
O give me death or liberty, © 


The golden age will then revive, 
Each man will be a brother, 
In harmony we all ſhall live, 
And ſhare this earth together. 
In virtue's ſchool enlightened youth 
Will love his fellow creature, 
And future years will prove his truth 
That man is good by nature. 
Then let us drink with three times three 
The reign of peace and liberty. 


8 J 
$ONG. 
QUEVEDO's VISION. 


— } 
—— — 


Tune“ Liberty Hall.” 
WHEN Quevedo peep'd into the region's below, 
He met with a Devil a fort of a beau; | 


Who ſcraping his hoof with a courtiers-like 
Made offers of ſervice to ſhew him the place. 


Sir Devil, your ſervant the stranger replied, 


Your offer's most kind, ſince the place is ſo wide; 


So bowing politely they ſet off together 
Like - couple of dean in the park in fine wea- 
ther. , 


Wide around the drear regions of Tartarus flam'd, 
Where Quevedo on all ſides ſawmillions of d—d ; 
Each proteſſions pent up in a ſeparate cell, 
Which divides like pews the interior of hell. 


D—d Lawyers, d—d Courtiers, d—d Cowards, 
d—d Braves, | Fa 
— counterfeit patriots, dd time-ſerving 
Aves, 5 
D—d Biſhops d—d Cardinal's, d—d Prieſts and 
what not; 
With red-letter Saints, now in hell were red hot. 


2 of „„ 5 „ aq) HY He HH 


4 A & bY 
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DA Generals that ravage mankind for ambition, 
D- d Prophets that cheat the world into ſub- 
miſſion; 
With founders of ſects, fat a warming their noſes, 
There — Peter, Mahomet, and Aaron, and 
oſes. 8 


Having view'd all theſe curious and terrible things, 

Be fo good ſays the Stranger, as ſhew me your 
KINGS ; | 

For fain would Iknow, if thefe high titled brothers, 

Are dd to a hell any hotter than others. 


The hotteſt of holes ſays the fiend they are cram'd 


in, 
And a till ten times worſe they deſerved to be 
d—din: | 124 
Take a peep through the key-hole, their King- 
ſhips you'll ſee, 
For by Satan their ſtink's too offenſive for me. 


nevedo peep'd in and through ſulphur and ſmoke, 
Eſpie'd certain Monarchs and inſtantly ſpoke ; 
Sir Demon I think, with ſubmiſſion to you, OE, 
he world is ſo antient, their numbers are 


But few, quoth the Demon why ſurely you rave, 
Speak out man, and tell us, how many you'd have; 
Without bate or exception, of elimaty or nation, 
Here are all that have reigu'd ever dance the 


CREATION . 


[84 ] 
ee 
THE TENDER'S HOLD. 


Tune—* The Hardy Tar.” - 


WHILE Landſmen wander uncontrobd 
. And boaſt the rights of Freemen ; 4 
o! view the tender's loathſome bold, 
Where droop your injur'd ſeamen ; 
Dragg'd by oppreſſion's ſayage graſp, 
From ev'ry dear connect ion; 
Midſt putrid air, O! fee, them gaſp, 
0 | mark their deep dejection. . 


CHORU 8. 


Bluſh _ O bluſh ! ye penſon'd hoſt, 
Who wallow in profuſion, 


For your foul cell proves all your boaſt, 
To be 95 hs mere deluſion, 


nf liberty be ours, O fay, 
| are not all protected, 
Why is t N hand of ruffian ſway, 
„ Gainſt ſeaman thus directed; 
Is this your proof of Britiſh rights? 
Is this rewarding bravery ot 
O ſhame ! to boast your tar's exploits, 
0 dooms thoſe tars to ſlavery. 


a 
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But juft return'd from noxious ſkies, 

"Art winter's raging Ocean, 
To land the ſunburnt ſeaman flics, 

Impell'd by ſtrong emotion: 
His much lov'd Wite, his children dear, 
Around him cling delig -hted, 
When lo! th” impreſſing ficnds appear, 

And ev'ry joy is bligh ed. 

Then bluſh! O bluſh, &c. 


Thus from each ſoft exdearment torn, 

Behold the ſeamen languiſh, 
His Wite, his children, left forlorn, 

Tue prey ot bitter anguiſh, | 
Reſt of thoſe arms Whole vig'rons ſtrength 

Their ſhed from wants defended, 
They droop, and all their, woes at kagth, 
. Are in a workhouſe ended. 
Then bluſh! O bluſh, ke, 


Mark then, ye minions ofa cot 
| Who prate of freedom's bleſſing, 
Yet every hell-born war ſupport, 
And vindicate impreſſing: 
A time will come, when things like you, 
Mere baubles of creation, 
No more ſhall make mankind purſue, 
The work of devaſtation! 


Then bluſh ! 0 bluſh, Ce. 


[ 36 J 
ERIN GO BR ACH; 
TOS, 6 Ry 
The Exiled Triſhman's Addreſs to his Countrymen. 
AiR—SA VouRNxttn DeELISH. | 


GREEN were the fields where my forefathers 

_ dwelt oh! ; 

Erin ma wourneen flan laght go bragh,* 
Tho? 91 farm it was ſmall, yet comforts we felt 

e | 

Erin ma vourneen flan laght go bragh. _ 
At length came the day when our leaſe did expire, 
And fain wou'd I live, where before liv'd my fire ; 
But ah! well-a-day, I was forc'd to retire, 

Erin ma vourneen flan laght go bragh. 


Tho" all taxes paid, yet no vote could I paſs oh 
Erin ma vourneen {lan laght go bragh. 
Aggrandized no great man, and I feel it, alas oh! 
Erin ma vourneen ſlan laght $2 bragh. 
Forced from my home, yea, from where I was 
born | | | | 
To range the wide world, poor, helpleſs, forlorn, 
I look back with regret, and my heart- ſtrings are 
torn a — r 
. Erin ma vourneen ſlan laght go bragh. 


—— 
— 


* Ireland my darling for ever adieu. 


N. 


18 


Leil's ne' er be divided by any baſe art oh! 


Hark! I hear ſounds, and my heart. ſtrong is beat- 


1 ] 


With principles pure, patriotic, and firm, , 
Erin ma vourneen ſlan, laght go bragh, 

Attach'd to my Country, a triend to REFORM. 
Erin ma vourneen lan laght go bragh. 

I ſupported OLD IRELAND, was ready to die for't, 


If her foes &er prevaild I was well know to ſigh 
for't 18 | | | 
But my FAITH I PRESERV*D, and am now forc'd 
to fly for t, ö 


Erin mia vourneen ſlan lagh go bragh, 


In the North I ſee friends, too long was I blind oh ! 
Erin ma vourncen ſlan laght go'bragh. 
The cobwebs are broken, and free is my mind oli 
Erin ma vourneen flan laght go 4 
EasT and WEsT here's my hand, NoRTH Ad 
Sour here's my heart oh | 


But love one another, and never more part oh! 
Erin ma yourneen ſlan laght go bragh. 


ing, 

Bouy YOUD ma vourneen Erin go bragh.* 

Freedom advancing, DELTSIoON retreating, 
Bouy, youd ma vourneen Erin go bragh. 8 
We have numbers, and numbers do. conflitute 
" "POWER, | | | | 
Let's wILL to be FREE, and we're free from that 

hour, | h | _” 
Of Hibernta's ſons, yes, we'll then be the flowgs. © } "| 
. Bouy youd ma vourneen Erin go bragh, A 


* Viftory to you my darling Irelaugfor cer, | 
; I 2 LISA init 


CS * w + + 
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| The lollowing Jen D'eſprits are by a particular 
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Too long have we ſuffered, and 700 long lamented, 
Bauy youd ma vourneen Erin go bragh. 
By courage UNDAUNTED it may be prevented. 
Bouy youd ma vourneen Erin go bragh. 
Mo more by OPPRESSORS let us be affrighted, | 
But with heart and with hand, be firmly united ; 
For by © ERIN Go. DRAGON, its thus we'll be 
righited. | | 
Eouy youd ma vourneen Erin go bragh. 


— 
— 
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Acquaintance of the Author of the Rights of 
Man, and a Friend to the Writings of Mr. 
PAINE, and the meaturcs of Mr. PITT, 


SONNET 
TO AN INFANT AT THE BREAST. 
PEAR, loyely Babe ! equal by birth to all, 
While thus thou drain'ſt niy breaſt my blcod 
runs chill; | | 


I af," it thou tome ſuture day mult fall, 
And Deipots lend thee to be Kill d or ill! 


For thouſands daily drop, who each like thee, * 
Once claim'd a Mother's ever anxious love; 

Hung on her bo.om, ſported on her knee, 
Aud valued were, a world of KINGS above, 


WL GOO ORE eAT.. 
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Tor menting thought! oh! ere thou growſt ma- 


ture, N 
May all wars ceaſe, or TYRANTS, if there be, 
Fight their own battles, and each man lecure, 
By equal rights and equal laws be free. 
So may no Mat her's care be thrown away, 
Nor One hurl millions from the face of day, 


DD e ̃ K ——k5s3 tßt. 


EPITAPH ö 
> | On JOHN JAMES O'COIGLY, who was 
; executed at Maidstcne for High Treaſon on 


Thursday June 7, 1798. 
— 


HERE lies the abettor of a Godlihe cauſe, 

Whoſe name ſhall oui bad Men, and their laws; 

And long his memory mongſt the Good ſhall laft, 

When Deſfots are no more and tyr aut-times are paſt.” 

Pauſe Reader! o'er lamented CoiGLy's bier, 

| On qvorth, and iunocence beſtow a tear; — 1 

a And while adawn thy indignant cheek it flows, | 
| Swear deep REVENGE on his, and Virtue's foes; 
Swear to {tro that Ga Nd whoe'er they be, f 
Who dare infringe thy birth-xight to by free ; _ 
Who violate Man's Rights, and Heawen's lay, s 

Rctiie l-aud forxar deſlruction to their cauſ i: 

| * iq * 
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SONG, 
THOMAS PAINE, 
And Aan s Rights thro the World. 


— 


DECLATMERS will rail, and with Sophiſtic art, 


Sage Pniloſopuy's maxims elude, 


A language they preach from the head, not the 


heart, 
And Wildom and Truth they call rude. 
But away fell Corruption and falsehood mall flee, 
See the Banners the Banners of virtue unturled, 
And while the Glaſs paſſes, the Toaſt it thall be, 
"homas Paine and Mun s Or an's Rights 
thro the Worid, 


Tas his Common Se oft on America's coast, 

To emancipite Millions began; 

From hence to France trav <1. wed fair Liberty” s host, 

And the Globe thunder'd loud Rights of Man: 

His bright Age of Reaſoy reſplendently blazed, 

Then trem Earth Superstition was hurled; 

And awaken'd from Error, the Nations 7 d, 

Taomas Paine, and Man's Rights Man' Wan 
thro the world. 


Still promotive of good, and defirons alone; 
Man's lot through all mu to amend 


("OM 
To the weak and the wicked, the hovel and throne, ' 
Behold him a ſtill faithful friend: Y 
For but lower the one, and the other up-raiſe, 
From both behold milery hurl'd ; * 
And the ſplendid and vicious will ſoon learn to 
praiſe 
Thomas Paine, and Man's Rignts—Man's r 
thro* the world. | 


If new Teſtament doctrines have value at all, 

And it's precepts are uſeful and wile ; 3 

Our Paine*s plan for good, but with Truth cannot. 
fall, þ 

And will triumph ober error and lies: 

So may all men be happy, be wiſe, and be fron, 

And Equality's flag be unturl4 

For fools and knaves gone—The toaſt then will be, 

Thomas Paine, and Man's Rights—Man's Rights, 

thro* the world. 


„ Ns. A 


Tune—< For England when with fav'ring gales.* 


OF fp eches long let others prate, 

Applauding volumes, ſung or ſaid, 
Such prolix fluff 1 always hate, > 

From the foul heart or the wweak bead. 
T value more the charm that lies : . 
In vords, when utter ' d by the viſe, 2 
As in the word ws 


Wen deſppts, minions days employ d 
Fuſlice = Right to do away, 
How all good men were, overjoy'd. 
Harty was not made their prey, 


That 
We law the value then ihat lies "48 f 
In words, when utter d by the wiſe, _ 
| As in the word Not 


On four and twenty letters ſtill 
Let fools and knaves the changes ring, 
From [winiſh Burke to prating Bill; 
The praiſe of words ,uuell plear'd, T ſing, ; 


And ſacred hold the charm that lies 


In evords, when utter d by the bie, 
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As in the word Not / 


When wicked miſcreants dare combine 


To violate the Rights of Man, 
May Freedom's ſons cruſh their deſign, 
And counteract each laviſh plan, 
Swearing with heart and hand to riſe, 
And join the good, the gr at, the wiſe, 
Too fay the word Not, 


r 


EXTEMPORE | 
On the excluding Strangers from the houſe/ of 
| Lords and Commons. ? 2 


THANK God ! the wicked prating elves, 
Have now their 297ſexſe to THEMSELVES! 


| 


EN 
IMPROMPTU. - 


| * * 


FROM Treaſon take away the T, 
Its proper meaning, then you'll ſce! 


—— ——— —— . — 
; IMPROMPTU. 9725 


FROM Majeſty pray take the firſt and laſt letter, 

And the Title you'll ſee, much ** for the 
better, SH vo IG 
IMPROMPTU, 


TO THOMAS PAINE. . 


WHILST railing Foes, FU now thee not, 15 
Employ their Tongues in vain : 
Who no one Virtue haying got, 
Love others to defame 
Whilſt Princes, Judges, Biſhops, ae) 
Thy head and heart condemn; 
Thou art, my Friend! it plain appe 
A Go compar'd to them. "IN 


1 } 
EXTEMPORE, 


— | 
> 


ACROSTIC. 

— — 
P URE are the maxims flowing from thy pen, 
A nd future, times will hail thee firſt of men. 
I n Talents every walk, ſublime or gay, 
Nervous and clear tis thine to lead the way, 
E ach truth elucidate, or Grace diſplay. 

- | *SHORT. QUESTIONS, | 


— — — 
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What are K1nGs ?—mankind's curſe, 
Heaven could hardly ſend a worſe. 

What are Courts /—the delegates, 
From lowett hell's infernal ſtates, 
What Law, and its Adminiſtrators, 
The Devil's agents, and abettors, 
What Church and State !—the very pair, 
Whence miſery ſprings, and all our care. 
Which is the way to make things better, 
Abide by ſacred Truth, and follow nature. | 
Reaſon, and think, with PAINE, adopt his plan, 
Then to be bleft, will be—to be a Man! 

n 4 
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Ern 
On the Right Hon. V. Pitt, Prime Rlinister of 
England. . 


HERE rests his head, who baniſh'd Gold afar. , 
Who strove through life each wickedneſs to do; 

And yet he was man's beacon, warning ſtar, 

And brought about the happy, good, and true, 


No farther ſeek. his character to know] 

A true effefive Democrat was he 
And, "orgy he aim'd the RicuyTs or MAN a 
blow, | "ad of. amt wii 
He call'd up Truth, and made the Nations free, 


IMPROMPTU 
On the Duke of BEDFORD's. Motion in the 
| Houſe of Lords for the diſmiſal of Ministers. 


WHEN Bedford, brings his motion forth, 
And ſays the Miniſtry must go; © 
Becauſe they are the Men on Earth, 
Best form'd, to Work the nation's woes 
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When Grenville/in ee: Ge 
That oppoſition men won't do, 5 
3 To guide the helm of state affairs, f * 
| By Gop 2 both of N ſpeak true 


* 1 TE pride of courts, pole een 
| 417 prize above all edrthily things: „ 
3 I love my country, but the king 
4 Belore all men his praiſe III as: . 
2 © 5 The royal banners are dilplaybdd, Feet: 
6. And may lücceſf the Standard. aid. Woes * 


. + x I'd gladly baniſh far from hence, of T 

4 FE. '2 1 15. Rights of Man, and Common Senſe.” 

. 2 Destruction to his hatefuf reign, 

E. 4 That ſcour ge to Princes, Thpmas Pane. 5 

2 5 Perdition ſeize the wicked cauſe 1 Re, 
— ee her Liberty, 1 4 1: 
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